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TO HIS 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE 


Duke of Chartres. 


My LO RD, 
HE Book I take 
Leave to preſent to 
pour Royal High- 
ness, is of the Na- 
==) ture of thoſe which 
are improving as well as enter- 
taining : Tho the Subject ap- 
pears light, yet it conduces to 
ſomething uſeful on account of 
the Morality couched in it. The 
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Mind muſt have ſome Relaxati- 
on; it is in thoſe Moments, my 
Lord, wherein your Royal 
Highneſs lays aſide your more 
ſerious Studies, that I hope you 
will caſt your Eye upon my 
Book. I preſume to flatter my 
ſelf that it will pleaſe you; and 
if it does fo, I may depend upon 
its Succeſs, fince Your Approba- 
tion will draw along with it that 
of all my Readers. Indeed, my 
Lord, it is no common thing to 
find, in ſo tender an Age, ſo ma- 
ny excellent Qualities as meet 
together in your Royal High- 
neſs; tho' it wou'd be a Won- 
der if you did not poſſeſs them 
all, being born of a Prince who 
is leſs famous for his illuſtrious 
Birth, than for his perſonal Me- 
rit, and a Sublimity of Genius 
not often to be equall'd. The 


vaſt Knowledge he has acquir'd 
in all the Sciences proper to form 
a 
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a great Prince, and his Valour 
ſo well known throughout all 
Europe, and of which he can 
ſhew ſuch glorious Marks, revec- 
berate upon your Royal High- 
neſs; and it is already percep- 
tible in your Countenance, and 
in your moſt indifferent Acti- 
ons, that you are the worthy 
Off- ſpring of that Heroe. 
Bur, my Lord, | find I ſwell 
a little too high; tis for more 
maſterly Pens than mine to write 
ſuch Panegyricks; none but 4. 
pelles had a Right to paint 4- 
lexander ; and I ought, in Imita- 
tion of the Modeſty of the other 
Painters of that Age, to content 
my ſelf with admiring in private 


the ſhining Actions of the Prince 

you owe your Birth to, without 

venturing to disfigure them by 

unequal Praiſes. 1 ſhall never be 

blamed for my reſpectful Silence, 

whereas Nobody perhaps wou'd 
A 4 


have 
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have been ſatisſy'd with the 
Weakneſs of my Commenda- 
tions. 

I am ſenſible of my own Ina- 
bility, and do not hope to ob- 
tain your Royal Highneſs's — 
Graces, ſo much by the Offer 
I am bold to make you of the 
following Sheets, as by the ſin- 
cere Zeal with which I am, 


' My LORD, 


Your Royal Highneſs's 


Moſt Humble, © 


T. S. G. 
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e397 Solitzry * Derviz that lived near 
A ſracasa, returning one Even- 
EW ing from angling upon the 
WAS, & Boks of the River Vega, was 
— furprized to find onthe Thre- 
ſhold of his Cell a Child new born and 
ſtack neked. He took it in his Arms, and 


* The Dervizes are à ſort of Mahometan Monks. 
They affet# to appear modeſt, humble, patient and + 
charitable. They go with their Legs naked and their 
Stomach bare; nay, ſome of them burn themſelves 
with a hot Iron to exerciſe their Patience. They make 
Profeſſion of Poverty. Chaſtity, and Obedience; but 
if they have not Virtue enough to contam themſelves, 
they may-get Leave to quit th. ir Mona/lery. There 
are ſ me of their Solitary Dervizes much like our 
Hermiis. 


As ran 


* 
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ran to tell this Accident to a Taylor of A 


| ffracan, call'd Konzrban, from whom he 


was often uſed to receive Alms. 

The Taylor's Wife,as Luck would have 
it, was brought to Bed the very Night be- 
fore of a Daughter, which died the Mo- 
ment it came into the World. She offer'd 
the Breaſt to the Child the Derviz had 
brought her, and forgetting as it were her 
own Daughter, turn'd her Affection en- 
tirely upon the little Boy, which ſhe named 
Schems- Eddin, 

The Taylor and his Wife, having had no 
other Children for near Fifteen Years, loved 
little Schems-Eddiu with extream Tender- 
neſs; and the Boy, believing himſelf their 
Son, return'd it with a Reſpe& and Sub- 
miſſion which augmented the Affection 
they had for him. When he was grown 
up, notwithſtanding the Inclination he 
found in himſelf for Arms, the ſole 
Will of Kourbus engaged him to learnthe 
Trade of a Taylor; and in leſs than T'wo 
Years he made ſuch extraordinary Progreſs 
in that Profefſion, that only by looking at 
a Perſon, without taking any Meaſure, he 
cou'd make a Suit of Cloaths as exactly 
fit as the beſt Taylor in Aſiracan cou'd make 


with ever ſo much meaſuring, 
Schems- 
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Schems Eddix's Skill quickly made a noiſe 
all over the Town: No body was thought 
to have a tolerable good Taſte, if he were 
not dreſs'd in a Suit of his Making; and 
moſt of the Ladies employ'd him without 
giving Umbrage to their Husbands, becauſt 
by ſeeing them only at a Diſtance, he could 


in four Days time bring them ſuch a Habit 


as they deſited. 

One Day, as this young Taylor was in 
his Shop, an old Slave accoſting him, de- 
fired to ſpeak with him in private. Sir, 
ſays ſhe, be ſokind as to come along with 
me immediately: Two of the handſomeſt 
Ladies in all Affracax have Occaſion for 
your Service, Schems- Eddin readily pro- 
miſed to go with her. But this is not all, 
replied the Woman, you muſt c::::fent to 
have your Eyes muffled, otherwiſe | muſt 
not carry you along with me. Schems- 
Eddin was ſurpriſed at ſuch a Propoſal ; 
but refolving to venture any thing rather 
than miſs of ſeeing a Couple of beantiful 
Ladies, he went with the old Woman 
without any further Heſitation. She con- 


ducted him to a little Houſe in the Sub- 


urbs of Aſtracan; carry'd him into a Par- 
lour, and pulling out a Silk- Handkerchief 
wrought with Gold, preſented him to two 

black 
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black Slaves, who had their Sabres in their 
Hands; ordered them to bind his Eyes with 


that Handkerchief, and to carry him tothe 
Place where he was expe&ed: But that if 
he ſhew'd the leaſt Curioſity to diſcover 
the Way they led him, they ſhould that Mo- 
ment off with his Head. 
This Order frighten'd the young Taylor: 
Fear nothing, ſaid the old Woman to him; 
provided you are wiſe and diſcreet, your 
Life is in Safety. He took Heart again 
at theſe Promiſes, ſuffered them to bind 
his Eyes, and walk'd thus blindfold for the 
Space of an Hour ; when the Slaves taking 
off his Muffler, he found himſelf in a Hall 
magnificently lighted by above a Hundred 
Wax Tapers. 
At the upper End of the Hall was a 
Throne of maſly Silver, upon which ſate 
three Ladies, each covered with a Veil, 
thro* which it was nevertheleſs eaſy to 
perceive, that one of them, tho* perfectly 
handſome, was about Forty Years old; 
and that Nature had formed nothing ſo 
charming and ſo compleat as the other two, 
who ſeemed to be hardly Eighteen. A 
great Number of Women Slaves, veiled 
in the ſame manner and ranged on each 
Side of the Throne, kept a profound Si- 
lence, 


\ 
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lence, and ſeem'd reſpectfully to wait the 
Commands of the three Ladies. 

After they had given the Taylor time to 
look about him and admire ſo much Mag- 
nificence, the Lady that ſeemed the oldeſt 
of the three roſe from the Throne. 
Schems- Eddiz, ſays ſhe, your Reputation 
has excited our Curioſity. We have heard 
Wonders concerning your Skill, and are 
willing to be Judges of it our ſelves ; look 
well upon theſe two young Ladies; view 
their Shapes with Attention: Durſt you 
engage, without taking any other 
Meaſare, to make each of them a 
Suit of Cloaths ? Madam, reply'd the young 
Taylor, I ſhall do my Endeavours to keep 
up the Reputation I have with ſome Ju- 
ſtice acquired : I have view'd theſe Ladies 
enough; order me the Silks, and in eight 
Days time you ſhall be ſatisfied. | 
The black Slaves upon this carry'd 
Schems-Eddin into another Room; they 
opened him twenty Coffers, which were 
all full of the fineſt Silks of the Eaſt. He 
choſe what was neceſlary to make the two 


"Habits compleat. His Eyes were again 


muffled, and he was carried to the Houſe 
of the old Woman, who reconducted him 
home. If you would have your good Fortune 

continue, 


— 
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continue, ſaid ſhe to him at parting, do 
not ſeek to know from whence you come, 
or for whom you are to work: Theleaſt 
Step you take towards ſuch a Diſcove- 
ry will coſt you your Life: Think of 
nothing but how to execute as ſoon as 
poſſible the Orders you have received. I 
ſhall fetch you again eight Days hence, and 
carry you to the ſame Ladies, upon the 
former Conditions. 

The old Woman having taken leave 
of Schems- Eddin, he went to Bed, after he 
had neatly laid up the Silks, reſolving to 
begin the Suits at Break of Day: But he 
cou'd not cloſe his Eyes all the Night; the 
Charms of one of the young Ladies return- 
ed to his Mind a thouſand times. Two 
large blue Eyes, whoſe Brightneſs ſhotthro? 
the Obſcurity of the Veil, had made ſuch 
am Imprefſion upon his Soul, that he was 
no longer Maſter of himſelf. He got up, 
lighted his Lamp; and after having ſtudied 
ome time in what manner he ſhould cut 
out his Silks, he hit upon « Deſign ſo un- 
common, and withal fo advantageous to 
the Beauty of the two young Ladies, eſpe- 
cially of her he admired, that he had very 
good Reaſon to believe they would be 
pleaſed with his Performance. He then 
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Tartarian TALES. 15 
ſet to Work with abundance of Care and 
Diligence; and the Cloaths being finiſh'd 
at the Day appointed, the old Woman who 


came to fetch him, committed him with 


his Eyes muffled into the Hands of the two 
Blacks, who after having led him through 
the ſame Paſſages as before, preſented him 
to the three Ladies, whom he found ſeated 
upon the Throne of Silver. | 

Schems- Eddin had no ſooner opened his 
Bundle and ſpread out the Habits, than 
they fell to extolling his wonderful Fancy. 
The two Ladies, for whom they were made, 
went into a fort of Wardrobe with four 
Slaves. They returned into the Hall a 
few Minutes after wards without Veils, and 
in thoſe new Habits, but a thouſand times 
more brilliant than the full Moon. So 
ſoon as ever they appear'd, the Hall re- 
ſounded with the Applauſes of the Slaves, 
and the young Taylor was ſo ſtruck with 
the Charms of her to whom he had con- 
ſecrated his Heart, that he fell backwards 
upon a Sofa, and was ready to die with 
the extream Pleaſure he felt in that Mo- 


4. Arabian way of /deaking, to deſeribe an ex 
Indeed 


traordinary Beauty. 
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Indeed, the Beauty of thoſe Ladies was 
ſo great, that it cou d be compared to no- 
thing but that of the * Haris. 

They extoll'd Schems-Eddin to the Skies, 
praiſed the Invention and Neatneſs of his 
Work, gave him each of them a Purſe of 
a Hundred Pieces of Gold, and beg'd him 
to make them two more Suits, different 
from thoſe which he now brought them. 
The young Man went into the Silk Room, 
choſe five Pizces of a very pretty Fancy ; 
made two other Suits more ſingular than 
had yet been ſeen: returned at the eight 
Days End with the ſame Ceremonies, re- 
ceived Applauſes than before, two 
handred Pieces of Gold, and Orders for 
chafing Silks to make up more. In ſhort, 
this Trade continued for ſeven Weeks to- 
gether, in which Time, Schems- Eddin had 
made up fourteen Suits of Cloaths, and 
received as many Purſes of Gold; when 
the Paſſion he had conceived for one of 
the two Ladies, grew ſo violent, that not- 
withitanding the Diſtance there appear'd to 
be between him and her, he reſolved to 
declare his Love. After having conſider- 


* The Houris are Virgins, which Mahomet joe: 
miſes to the good Muſſulmen after Death: They 


always to ſeem Virgins, and to be perfictiy e 
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Tartarian TALES. 17 
ed a great while how he ſhou'd go about 


it, he cou'd think of no other Expedient, 


but to put a Letter for her in the Pocket 
of the next Suit of Cloaths he ſhow'd car- 


ry her. He executed this Deſign; and ex- 
preſs'd what he felt for her in Terms ſo 
moving and ſo ſubmiſſive, that he hoped, 
if ſhe did not accept of his Heart, at leaſt 
ſhe wou'd forgive his Raſhneſs in offering 
it, 


- The Letter had ali the Effet Schems-Ed- 
din could wiſh for: The next time he ap- 
pear'd before his Lady, inſtead of Anger 
he read in her Eyes ſomething ſo ſweet, 
that he had much ado to refrain from 
throwing himſelf at her Feet. He preſent- 
ed her with her Cloaths; ſhe went out to 
try them; and ſending them back to him 
a Moment afterwards, told him they were 
ſomething too little. 

The young Taylor, who well knew 
that the Cloaths were as they ſhou'd be, 
ſoon imagined that this was only a Feint 
to convey him an Anſwer. He pull'd outhis 
Sciſſars and his Needle, and pretending to 
alter what was amiſs, ſearch'd the Poc- 
kets, and in one of them found a Letter, 
which he dexterouſly put up; and then re- 
turn'd the Habit, without having made the 

leaſt 
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leaſt Alteration in it: The Lady was very” 
well ſatisfy'd with it, and came again in- 
to the Hall. New Orders were given to 
the young Taylor; he was reconducted as 
uſual; and the Moment he was got home, 
he broke open his Letter, in which heread 
what follows. 

* | cou'd not, amiable Schems-Eddin, 
© be inſenſible to your Paſſion: You de- 
ce ſcribe it with Colours fo lively, and fo 
« natural, that | hou'd be afraid of offend- 
ing our great Prophet if 1 repaid it with 
© Ingratitude. I love you, and do not 
* blaſh to confeſs it: Every thing in you 
te pleaſes me; and you ſhou'd quickly be 
« happy if it depended upon me alone to 
t crown your Love, which | am convin- 
« ced is ſincere and honourable; but, dear 
« Light of my Life, what Tears muſt this 
© Confeflion coſt you, when you know 
* that I am for ever ſhut up in a Place 
« where all things are defigned for the 
« Pleaſures of the King of Aftracan. and 
c the unfortunate * Zebd El-caton muſt ne- 
„ver hope to be united with the tender 
* Schems- Eddin. 


— 


| This Meme, is the Prfies! 7 . 
Plower of Women, "Re 
if- 
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If the young Taylor felt an infinite deal 
of Joy at reading of this Letter, that Joy 
was not unmixed with Grief. Zebd- Ek 
catow was the fineſt Woman in all Tarta- 
ry, but it was impoſſible not to know that 
ſhe was the Favourite of Alſaleb King of 
Aſftracan. Schems-Eddin was too conver - 
ſant among the principal Perſons in the Ci- 
ty, not to have heard talk of the Charms 
of that young Lady, and her Cruelty to- 
wards the King, As that Prince was a- 
bove fixty Years old, and Zebd-Elcaton 
hardly ſeventeen, ſhe did not know how 
to reconcile her ſelf to ſexagenary Sighs ; 
and the King of 4ſiracan, who loved her 
with anparallel'd Ardour and Delicacy, be- 
ing unwilling to make uſe of the Autho- 
rity he had over his Slave, waited with 
Patience, *till his unbounded Complai- 
ſance ſhou'd gain him the Fair one's 
© 

Schems- Eddin too plainly ſaw how im- 
poffible it was to carry off Zebd-El-caton 
from his King; this Reflection threw him 
into ſach violent Deſpairs, that when the 
old Slave came to fetch him to the Sera- 
glio, ſhe found him fick a-bed of a dread- 


* Alfaleb /oqnifis in Arabick the good Ring. 8 
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ful Fever, She ran and told this News to 
the three Ladies. They were very much 
alarmed at it; and without conſidering 
the Danger to which they expoſed them- 
ſelves, they gained over the Eunuchs who 
had ſuffer d the young Taylor to viſit them 
ſo often, and by this Means had Liberty 
to go out of the Palace. 

Schems-Eadin, who was reſolv'd to uſe 
no Remedies whereby he might be cured, 
was in the greateſt Surpize to fee thoſe La- 
dies at his Bed's Head. He did his utmoſt 
to ſhew his Acknowledgement for this Fa- 
vour; when the oldeſt of the three, ha ; 
ving lifted up her Veil for the firſt time, 
ſpoke to him in theſe Words: Your 
“Health, charming Schems-Eddin, is fo 
« dear to us, that we venture cur own 
„Lives for an Opportunity of trying if there 
« is no Way to fave yours: we beg you to 
te tell us the Cauſe of your Illneſs ; and per- 
© haps we may find out ſome Remedy for 
* 

The young Taylor, ſeiz'd with Reſpect, 
and touch'd with the Beauty of that Lady, 
who felt a certain Emotion ſhe cou'd not 
account for, raiſed himſelf up: Ah! Ma- 
dam, reply'd he in a languiſking Voice, 
however incurable I thought my Diſtem- 
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der, your Preſence, and that of theſe La- 
dies, has pour'd a ſalutary Balm into my 
Wounds. Grief alone was the Illneſs which 
wou'd have given me my Death; but ſince 
you have the Goodneſs to intereſt your ſelf 
in the Preſervation of a miſerable Wretch, 
I abandon the cruel Reſolution I had ta- 
ken; and hope in leſs than fix Days time 
I ſhall be able to deliver theſe two Ladies 
the Cloaths they have commanded me to 
make for em. Zebd-El-caton, affected with 
the young Taylor's extraordinary Paſſion, 
preſs'd his Hand; If that is poſſible, ſays 
ſhe, without endangering your Health, pray 
endeavour, my Dear Schems-Eddiv, to keep 
your Word with us; you cannot imagine 
the Joy it will be to me in particular. 

The Ladies after this got up, and attend- 
ed by the Eunuchs, who had conducted 
them quite to the Taylor's Houſe, return'd 
to the Palace. 

Schems-Eddin paſs'd the Night in ſo 
great an Exceſs of Pleaſure, that by the 

| next Morning he was in a Condition to 
ect, begin the Cloaths. They were finiſh'd at 
dy, the ſix Days End as he promiſed, and the 
not old Woman, who often came to enquire 
Ma- of his Health, having put him into the 
ce, Hands of the two Blacks, they carry'd him 
| to 
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to the Hall, which at Sight of him re- 
ſounded with a thouſand Shouts of Joy, 
Schems-Eddin preſented his Habits to the 
Ladies. They viewed them over andover, 
and found them of a Fancy ſo ſuperiour 
to thoſe which he had made before, that 
they were perfectly charmed with them. 
To add to their Magnificence, they ſent 
for a Casket full of Jewels, and ordered 
him to chuſe ſome out, to fix upon thoſe 
Cloat hs. 
The young Taylor obey'd their Commands, 
and was faſt' ning the Sleeve of the charm- 
ing Zebd-El-caton with a Claſp of Dia- 
monds ; when of a ſudden the Door of 
the Hall burſt open, and a Man in whoſe Face 
was painted the Heighth of Fury came 
directly towards him with his Sabre in his 
Hand. Schems-Exddin ſoon perceived it to 
be the King of Aftracas, and now look d 
upon his Death to be inevitable ; but not 
thinking it proper to wait for the Effes ' 
of that Prince's Revenge, nor to abandon 
to his Fury the three Ladies to whom he 
was ſo much obliged, he immediately | 
ſeiz'd a Poniard ſet with Diamonds, which 
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38 Wound, which fell'd him to 
Al ſalehinthisCondition had not 
enough to get up. He calld for Help, 
and twelve black Eunuchs running in at 
his Voice, he commanded them to ſeize 
Schems- Eddin, as likewiſe the three Ladies 
and the two black Slaves; to ſtrip them 
to the Waſte, and to cut them to Pieces 


-” 
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on at length accompliſhed by the uncon- 
troulable Methods of Providence. 
The King, ſurprized at this Diſ- 


courſe, cauſed his Eunuchs to retire; and 


after having ordered the Ladies and the 
Taylor to cover themſelves, he com- 
manded her who had juſt now ſpoke to 
explain that e/firigma which he was at a 
Loſs to underſtand. The Lady obey'd the 
King's Commands, and deliver'd her ſelf 
in theſe Terms. 


' 
The 2 of the Sultana 
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threatned with, you had me watched with 
the utmoſt (triQneſs. la vain ! preſented to 
you the little Credit that is to be given to 
a Science ſo uncertain as Aſtrology; you 
reſolved to be preſent at my Labour, to 
hiader any Deceit on my Side. My Tears 
had no Effect upon you; you were inex- 
orable: | cou'd not diſſwade you fromthe 
cruel Reſolution you had taken to thed 
your own Blood, and | almoſt dyed away 
with Grief and Terror, at ſeeing you en- 
ter my Chamber with Abdehmelet, at the 
Moment when you were aflured | was 
juſt ready to be brought to Bed. Bur, my 
Lord, you cannot have forgot that I paſ- 
ſed from the moſt violent Uneaſineſs to the 
moſt exceſſive Joy, when inſtead of a Boy, 
brought into the World the unfortunate 
Sztchouwne: Then you look'd upon 4b- 
delmelek with Indignation : Ignorant or 
wicked Aſtrologer, ſaid you to him (your 
Eyes enflamed with Anger) I ſhall teach 
thee to mock thy King ia this manner. 
Thy Malice had like to have colt my dear 
Dagme her Life; but | will ſoon puniſh 
an inſolent Sudj ect for his Temerity. Up- 
on this, Abdelmelek (continued the Sulta- 
na) threw himſelf at your Feet; My Lord, 
ſaid he, do not begin wich me to fullfil 

| B a 
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a Prediction which will prove but too true: 
Have but a Moment's Patience, and you 
ſhall find that my Science is not ill-ground- 
ed. You did not give the Aſtrologer time 
to finiſh what he had to ſay; you ſever'd 
his Head from his Body at one Blow of 
your Sabre, and went out of the Room af- 
ter having ſent away the Daughter I had 
brought forth. 

You cou'd ſcarce, my Lord, be got in- 
to your own Apartment, when I felt new 
Pains. The Woman, who had affiſted me 
in my firſt, came to me. She found [ was 
going to bring forth another Child : She 
ſent every Body out of my Chamber upon 
different Pretences, and a Moment after- 
wards | brought forth a Son, beauteous as 
the Light. Nature, which had formed no- 
thing ſo compleat, would not give me 
Leave to ſacrifice him to you: My Bow- 
els rebell'd againſt the Cruelty which I ac- 
cuſed you of in my Soul; I put my Son, 
with Jewels to a conſiderable Value, into 
the Hands of the Midwife, and begg'd her 
to go immediately to look a Nurſe for it 
ſomewhere out of A ſtrac an. 

Being now no longer watch'd, it was 
eafie for that Woman to carry out my 
Son, and 1 impatiently expected * 
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that I might hear what was become of him; 
when four Days being paſt without ſeeing 
any Thing of her, I was at laſt told, to 
my inexprefſivle Grief, that ſhe was mur 
der'd a few Leagues from Aſtracan. There 
was no mention made of any Child's being 
found with her, and that gave me ſome 
Comfort; but notwithſtanding all the ſecret 
Search I have made ever ſince that time to 
find out what was become of my Son, } 
have never been able to learn any News 
of him; and i look'd upon him as loſt ir. 
recoverably, when at this Moment, my 
Lord, I know him again in that young 
Man, by the Pomgranate there is upon his 
Breaſt, as upon that of Sztchonme his T wins» 
Siſter. It was undoubtedly the ſame Cog- 
nation, continued Dzgme, that acted in 
me, when paſſing with your Majeſty by 
Kourban's Shop, about two Months ago, 
I of a ſudden felt for that young Taylor 
an Extream Tenderneſs, which had no- 
thing in it that was criminal, and of which 
I knew not the ſecret Cauſe. Tis me 
alone, my Lord, that under the Pretence 
of employing him to make Cloaths for my 
Daughter, and the beautiful Zebd-El-caton, 
corrupted your Eunuchs to convey him in- 
to the Palace; puniſh therefore, in me, the 

B 2 only 
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the only Inſtrument of all your Misfor- 
tunes. 


The Sequel of the Hiſtory o 
Schems-Eddin. = 


TE King of Aſtracan was ſtrangely ſur- 

priſed at this Story; and tho” the me- 
lancholy State he was in ſhou'd have made 
him think of nothing but Revenge, be gave 
Orders to ſend immediately for the Taylor 
and his Wife, who paſs'd for the Father 
and Mother of Schems- Fd4m, While they 
were gone for, the Surgeon dreſs'd the 
King's Wourd; and it was not without 
incunceiveble Anguiſh that Schems- Eddin 
read in the Surgeon's Eyes, that his Life 
was in Danger. | 

"The Taylor and his Wife came at laſt. 

They confeſſed that the young Man was 
none of their Son; that he was brought to 
them, about Eighteen Years before, by a 
Solitary Derviz, who told them he took 
him vp ſtark naked in his little Hut, at his 
Return from Angling in the River Folge, 
and that the good old Man died ſuddenly 
three Months afterwards, without having 
been able to give them any further Infor · 
mation. Bee We The 
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The Day on which Schems- Eddin had 
been carried to Nonrban agreed exactly 
with that of Sdrchonume's Birth, and the 
Pomgranate there was upon his Breaſt in 


the ſame Place as upon his T win-Siſter, en- 
titely convincing the King he was his Son, 
he cauſed him to come near, embraced him 
affectionately, and ordered him to be co- 
vered with a ſumptuous Robe. 

If on one Side Scbems- Eddin rejuiced at 
the Nobleneſs of his Birth, on the other 
his Soul was full of the ſharpeſt Atfliction. 
He threw himſelf at Alſaleb's Feet: My 
Lord, ſaid he melting into Tears, I wait 
impatientiy for Death; ! cannot look upon 
my ſelf without — after what my 
Hand has done: Purge the World of ſuch 
a Monſter as | am: This is the greateſt 
and only Favour you can ſhew to a Son ſo 
guilty as me. No, no, my dear Schems- 
Edin, rep!y'd the King embracing him a- 
freſh, my Death is not owing to any Guilt 
of yours; what is written upon the Table 
ot Light * can never be avoided. Live, [ 
command you, and aſſemblg this Moment 


* The Orie1'als believe, that every thing which has 
or is to happen to the End of the World is writ up m 
a Table of Light with a Pen of Fire; and thisWri- 

ting they call the Inevitable 
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my F:z:rs and all the Emirs of Aſtracan: 
I will in their Preſence acknowledge you 
for my Son and for my Succeſſor. 

Schems Eddin having a thorough Senſe 
of the Goodneſs of the King his Father, 
embraced his Knees with Reſpect, and 
made but very little Haſte to execute his 
Orders: But the Szltana- Dugme having 
immediately ſent out his Commands by the 
Twelve black Slaves, the King's Chamber 
was ſoon fill'd with the prime Men of the 
Court. 

That Prince was laid upon his Sia. 
The Angel of Death is not far from me, 
ſays he to them, and I find I ſhall quickly 
fleep under the Wing of the Mercy of the 
Almighty. Behold, Vizirs, continued he 
with a feeble Voice; bebold ycur Maſter 
(ſhewing them the young Schems Eddin) 
this is my Son by the Satan ; 6 
command you to look upon as your 
King. 

The Vizirs and Emir: were A a- 
ſtoniſh'd at the approaching Death of A 
ſaleb; they were likewiſe ignorant that the 
King had ever had a Son; but the Su/zaza 
having in few Words related to them the 
Hiſtory of the young Taylor, they all pro- 
{trated themſelves with their Faces to the 
Ground, 
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Ground, and ſwore by their Heads to obey 
him 'till Death. 

This Ceremony was hardly over, when 
the King made the Sz/tana, Satchoume, and 
Zebd El caton draw near to his Sofa: My 
dear Dzgme, ſaid he to the firſt, | am too 
ſenſible of the [njuſtice I did your Charms 
in loving the beauteous Zebd El caton, who 
never rewarded my Pafſion with any thing 
but Ingratitade ; you did not deſerve this 
Infidelity from me, I die with extream 
Regret for having broke the Oaths I ſo of* 
ten made to be always yours, Ah! my 
Lord, reply'd Dugme, ſhedding plenteous 
Tears, whatever Tenderneſs I felt for your 
Majeſty, I never wiſhed to controul you in 
your Pleaſures. I loved you, my Lord, 
for your ſelf; and you never knew me 
behold with an Eye of Envy your new 
Affection for Zebd-Ekcaton., Whatever 
Grief the Loſs of your Heart was to me, 
Your being contented was enough to keep 
— from murmuring at your Sovereign 

ill, | 
The King's Love for the Sultana re- 
doubled at this Moment. He embraced 


| her tenderly; I will give you aProof, my 


dear Dugms, ſaid he, uf the Truth of what 
I fay ; the charming Zebd. El caton no longer 
B 4 touches 
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zouches me: And to give you an undoube- 
ed Mark of it, I conjure her in your Pre- 
fence to give her Hand to the Prince my 
Son. As for Sztchonme, the Vizir Ben- 
bar.. The King of Aſtracas cou d 
not any further explain his Pleaſure with 
regard to his Daughter. He died in the 
Arms of the Saltana, with theſe laſt Words 
in his Mouth. 

"Tis impoflible to paint the Deſpair of 
Schems- Fddin. They had much ado to 
keep him from attempting bis own Life. 
His Mother, his Siſter and Zebd- Ekgaton 
did not leave him a Moment; the laſt par- 
ticularly, being delivered from a King whoſe 
troubleſome though reſpe&ful Love had 
more than once made her tremble, uſed 
all her Endeavours to diſpel Schems- Eddin s 
Sorrow. But, inſenſible to all the Honours 
that were done to him, he fell into ſo pro- 
found a Melancholy, that his Life was 
feat d. 

Publick Prayers were ordered in all the 
Moſques of Aſtracan. They in ſome mea- 
ſure appeaſed the Wrath of the Great Pro- 
phet againſt the new King. He found his 
Mind more at Peace in a few Months: 
And after having nobly rewarded the T sy- 
lor and his Wife for the Kindneſs they had 
always 
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alwsys ſhewn him, he married Sutchonms 
to the Vizir Ben-5xkar, which was what be 
thought the King his Father meant by his 
laſt Words, and publickly eſpouſed Zebd- 
El -caton himſelf. 
The Prince ſpent almoſt five Months 
with his dear Wife in the moſt perfect Fe- 
licity. The Days in her Company ſeemed 
no more than Moments; but this Happi- 
neſs was all of a ſudden interrupted by 
frightful Dreams, which continually repre» 
ſented to his Thoughts his bleeding Fatber. 
Zebd- El-caton to no purpoſe endeavoured 
by the molt endearing Behaviour to efface 
from her Husband's Mind the dark Ideas 
with which it was filled. He was iace(- 
ſantly torn with Remorſe for the Murther 
he had coramitted, and cou'd think of no 
other way to put an End to it, than by 
taking a Journey to Aecca. 

Zebd-El caton, unwilling to part with 
the King, begg'd that he would permit her 
to go with him; and Schems-Eddin being 
unable to refuſe her that Satis faction, left 
his Brother-in- Law the FVizzr Ben bakar 
Regent in his Abſence, recommended his 
Mother and Siſter to his Care inthe 
Terms, and ſet out from Aſtracan. 


By After 
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After a tedious Journey, in which the 
King and his Wife underwent a thouſand 
Fatigues, they at length arcived at * Mecca. 
There Schews-Eddin walked ſeven times 
round the Temple; and after having pu- 
rified himſelf with the Water of the Well 
called Zemzem, he went in the Evening 
to Mount Arafat, where he cauſed Two 
Hundred Sheep to be flain, which he diſtri- 
duted among the Poor. From thence he 
took the Road to Medina, and performed 
his Devotions in the moſt holy Moſque ; 
and after having offered a Preſent of Forty 
Thouſand Pieces of Gold, as he had done 


at Mecca, he joined the Caravan, and tra- 
velled towards + Grand Cairo, where they 


* Mecca, A City of Arabia Felix, one Day's Fourrey 
the Red-Sea, is the Place of Mahomer's Birth : 
There 1s in that City amagnificent Moſque very much 
frequented by he Toke who flock Sieber from all 
Parts in Pilgrimage. Here is @ Well called Zem- 
zem, which is thought to be Abraham's Well, whoſe 
IWater is ſalt, and which they imagine very «ffica- 
cious for expiating the moſt enormous Sins by waſhing 
mit. Afterwards they go to Mount Arafat to ſa- 
erifice ſome Sherp, which they diſtribute to the Poor; 
and from thence generally paſs on to Medina, where 
fands the Tomb of their Prophet. It is but four 
Days Fourney Mecca to Medina. 

+ Grand Cairo is ſituated upen the Confines of 
Higher and Lower Egypt. and almoſt in the Middle 
of the Kingdom, about Two thouſand Paces, » 
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arrived without meeting with any Acci- 


dent. 
Schems-Eddin no longer felt the cruel 
Agitations which ſo often interrupted his 
Slumbers. He began to enjoy an undi- 
ſturbed Happineſs, and prepared to begin 
his Journey towards his own Kingdom, 
when the beauteous Zebd-El-caton was at- 
tack'd with a violent Fever. This un- 
lucky Accident hindered him from ſetting 
out with the Caravan, which cou'd not 
defer its Journey; but he ſeon had juſt 
Reaſon to be alarmed. when the Diſtem- 
per of his beloved Witc incieaſed to fuch 
a Degree, that her Life was deſpaired of. 
That Princeſs was al moſt two Days inſen- 
ſible, and recovered for ſome Moments the 
Uſe of her Speech only to pierce Schems- 
Eddin's Heart with the moſt cruel Af- 
fliction. ; 
I muſt leave you, my dear Husband, faid 
ſhe to him, embracing him with extream 


thereabouts, from the Nile. Its great Trade attract 
thither all forts of Nations. Tit about the Month 
F October that the Caravans which aſſemble at 
Cairo ſet cut for Mecca, and the Number of the Pil- 
grims us ſomet.mes ſo great as tu amount to. F 

thouſand. There is no good Muſſuiman but what 
once ia bis Life makes a Pilgrimage to Mecca and” 
Medina, or ſends ſome body in his jtiad. 
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 Tendernefs, and I conceive before-hand all 
the Horror of ſuch a Separation; but you 
muſt be patient under the Loſs of me. You 
are decreed for ſtill greater Misſortunes. 
This Warning I give you from the great 
Prophet, who appeared to me ſome Huurs 
ago. It is good, ſaid he to me, that Princes 
mou d ſuffer ſome Tryals; Adverſity pu- 
rifies their Virtue, and they govern the 
better for it. Schems-Eddin ſhall quickly 
be convinced of this Truth: Bid him from 
me begin to prepare himſelf for it. This, 
continued Zebd-Elcatow, pouring forth 
Tears in abundance, this is the Meſſage | 
haveto deliver to you: Summon up all your 
Reaſon, that you may not murmur at the 
Orders of Providence... Adieu, my dear 
Scheme... The Princeſs had not time to 
conciude; the Angel which waited for her 
Soul cut ſhort Her Speech. 

Never was Deſpair equal to that of the 
King of Aſtracan. He cou'd not be remo- 
ved from the Body of his Spouſe. He was 
inconſolable for the Loſs of her, and knew 
no other Remedy than immediately to have 
a large Box made, of Cinnamon Wood, 
cpen only at the Top towards the Head; 
in this he put the Body of Zebd-El-gaton, 
and adorn'd it with a great Number of 
Jewels; 
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Jewels; then with his Guard, which was 
about five Hundred Men, he endeavoured 
to overtake the Caravan, which was gone 
but ſome Days Journey before him, in- 
tending, ſo ſoon as he ſhou'd come up 
with it, to have the Corpſe of his dear. 
Wife embalmed. 

The Prince had not been two Days up- 
on his March, when he was ſurrounded 
by almoſt two thoufand * Bedowins. He 
made an incredible teſiſtance; but all his. 
Followers being cut in Pieces, without ex. 
cepting one, he himſelf fell among the 
Number of the Dead. 

The Bedozizs, after their Victory, fell 
to ſtripping their Enemies. They took 
every thing they cou'd find, and did not 
forget the Bier adorned with Jewels, in 
which was the Body of Zebd El catom. 

Schems-Eddin, who defended himdelf 
like a Lyon, had however received ne'era 
Wound that was mortal; and it was not 
ſo much the Quantity of Blood he had loſt, 
as his being quite tired out, that was the 
Occaſion of his falling among the Dead. 
When he had recovered his Senſes, he was 


' ® The Bciouins are Arabian Robbers, who keep 
together in great Numbers, and endeavour to ſur- 
prize the Caravans, m order to pillage them. 

ſarpriz'd 
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ſurpriz'd to find himſelf alone, and in the 
midſt of his Men, among whom, there was 
not one that had the leaſt Signs of Life: 
What a ſad Spectacle was this for the 
King! He got up as well as he was able, 
and not forgetting his dear Spouſe, he ran 
all over the Field of Battle, to fee if the 
Robbers, after having taken away the Jew- 
els, might not have left the Box in which 
was the Corpſe of Zebd-El-caton. His 
Search was all in vain he almoſt dyed 
with Grief at this new Loſs: Bat at length 
leaving a Place which had been fo fatal to 
him; after having travell'd an Hour, with- 
out knowing whither he went, he came 
near to a little Village, entring into which 
he met an Iman, who at ficlt was fright- 
ened to fee a Man quite naked, and all 
covered with Blood ; But Schems-Eddin 
having, without making himſelf known to 
him, informed him that he was the only 
one of his Company that had eſcaped the 
Cruelty of the Bedowrns, the Iman took 
pity on him, carry'd him hometo his Houſe, 
cur'd his Wounds; and having afterwards 
given him ſome Pieces of Mony, the Prince 


* The Imans celebrate Service in the Moſques. 


Their Functions are much like thoſe of our Ciurates. 
with 


— 1 — * 


2 6 © 0 


8 


r A ac. 5 _c 


Tartarian TaLEs. 39 
with thein retook the Way to his own 
Kingdom. 

After a long and painful Journey, which 
Schems- Eddin travelled ſometimes alone, 
and ſometimes with little Caravans which 
aſſiſted him in his Neceſſities, heat length 
reach'd a vaſt Campaign Country, which 
was about half a League from Aftracas. 
There he ſpy'd a Nephew of the Vizir his 
Brother-in-Law, with a pretty numerous 
Train; and running to him with 
Arms, Receive, ſaid he, my dear Zemin, 
receive the unhappy Schems- Eddin oppreſs'd 
with the moſt cruel Misfortunes, and who 
for almoſt three Years has been expos'd 
to ſuch Miſeries as wou'd ſtrike you with 
Horror but to hear them. Z2emin was 
ſarprized at the Sight of his King; tho? the 
Fatigues of the Journey, the Hardſhips he 
had undergone, and the Meanneſs of his 
Habit, had alter'd him extreamly, yet he 

cou'd not help knowing him again. He 
proſtrated himſelf before him with all the 

of the fincereſt Reſpect; and 
taking off his own Robe, he cover'd the 
Prince with it, and conducted him to the 
Palace thro' the moſt private Streets; but 
what was the A mazement of Schems-Ed- 
din at his Eatrance there, to fee himſelf 
loaded 
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loaded with Chains by the ſame Zemin, 
who had but now been loading bim with 
Compliments ? Then he learnt, to his inex- 
preflible Grief, that his cruel Brother-in- 
law Ben-bakar, after having himſelf ſtrang- 
led his Wife and the Sultans Dugme, had 
ſeiz'd the Kingdom, maſſacred all his 
faithful Subjects, and thoſe who oppoſed 
his Uſurpation; and that he himſelf muſt 
ſhortly expect the ſame Fate. 

Schems- Eddin® grew motionleſs at this 


News. At firſt be gave himſelf up to Fu- 


ry and Rage; but preſently calling to Mind 
the laſt Words of Zebd-El-carom, he reſigned 
himſelf that Moment to the Will of the 
Almighty. God, ſaid he, is great; he is 
juſt: I am not yet ſufficient. y puniſhed for my 
Crimes; but what had my Mother and 
my Siſter done, to come to fo tragical an 
End? Their Death, I hope, will not be 
long unpuniſhed. 

Tae Prince had not ended theſe Words, 
when the Uſurper, followed by four Rut- 
fans, entered the Room. His Preſence ſtart- 
led Schems-Eddin: Ah! barbarous Vizir, 


_ cry'd he, the Moment he ſaw him; art 


thou come to fill up the meaſure of thy Guilt ? 
cannot the Blood of thy Wife and my Mo 
ther, which already riſes up againſt thee, 

aſſwage 
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afſwage thy Fury? Behold my Head; ſtrike; 
But remember that the Day will come 
when I ſhall accuſe thee of theſe enormous 
Crimes before the Tribunal of the great 
God; and that when the Angels ſhall give 
Teſtimony of the Trutb, all this mighty Pow- 
er of thine, beneath which my Subjects 
groan and tremble, ſhall not then preſerve 
thee from being condemned, and fevereiy 


Theſe tharp Reproaches quite confound- 
ed the Uſurper ; he had not Strength e- 
nough now to command the Death of his 
lawfal King: His Menaces terrify'd him ; 
he thought he already ſaw the Hand of 
God lifted over his Head ; he contented 
himſelF only to put Schems-Eddins out of 
a Condition ever to re-aſcend the Throne; 
he caus'd a Red-hot Iron to be rubb'd. 
over his Eyes, which depriv'd bim of 
Sight; and afterwards ſent kim into a deep 
Dungeon. 

There was not a Day paſs'd wherein 
the King of Aſtracan, tho' oppreſs'd with 
Miſeries, and deliver d up to the molt bit- 
ter Affliction, did not pay Reſpect to the 
Decrees of Providence, and return Thanks 
to God, for having puniſhed him fo gent- 
ty for his Crimes: But one Night, when 
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Grief had for ſome Moments given way 
to Sleep, he he ſaw in a Dream 
the great Prophet, with Zeb-ELcaton in his 
Hand, aſſuring him of the Change of his 
dean mcg and promiſing him he ſhou'd 
one Day enjoy a ſperfect Happineſs with 
his Spouſe. 

Schems-Eddin ſtarted up and waked ; but 
this Dream ſeemed to him ſo extraordina- 
ry, and to have o little Foundation, that 
he gave very little heed to it. It even ad- 
ded to his Sorrow; but yet it was not 
long before he felt the Effects of one Part 
of this PrediQion. 

One Morning as the Prince was per- 
forming his Devotions proſtrate upon the 
Earth, he heard the Doors of his Priſon 
open with a great Noiſe. Imagining that 
Somebody was ſent to diſpatch him, he 
did not alter his Poſture, but waited the 

Blow with Intrepidity, when two of his 
former Vizirs, whoſe Zeal and Virtue 
were ſufficientiy known to him, threw 
themſelves at his Feet: My Lord, ſaid 
one of them embracing his Knees, do you 
not remember the Voice of Aſutambid 
and Cubergbè your faithful Slaves? The 
ungrateful Y;z:r,whom you had heap'd with 
Favours, together with the Traytor Ze- 

min, 
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min, have juſt now met with their Deaths 
by our: Hands. The People, tired out with 
his Cruelties, rejoice exceedingly at his 
Death. They knew nothing of your Re- 
turn, which we took Care to inform them 
of; having pretended to be of Ben-bukar's 
Party, only that we might in time be able 
to puſh him from the Throne he had fo 
baſely and cruelly uſurped: Come then, 
my Lord, and once more fill it; fince all 
your SubjeQs call for their lawful Sovereign 
with the utmoſt Impatience. 
Schems-Eddin praiſed God, and thanked 
the Vizirs for their Zeal; . But how, my 
wiſe Friends, ſaid he, wou'd you have me 
remount the Throne ? is ſuch an unhappy 
Prince as me in a8 Condition to govern 
you? No, no, /:izirs, chuſe among you 
a Man that may be more capable of ſuch 
a Charge, and leave me to mourn in ſe- 
cret for all my Misfortunes, Ah! my 
Lord, reply'd Mutambid, your Contempt 
of Greatneſs is a ſure Sign that none is 
more worthy to govern than your ſelf. 
We conjure you not to reje&t our En- 
treaties; We are ready to ſacrifice our 
Lives and Fortunes to defend you upon 
a Throne which you have already filled 
with ſo much Prudence. 
The 
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The King of Afracar, moved by theſe 
Words, which ſhewed ſo much Affection 
and Loyalty, put himſelf into the Hands 
of his two Y:zir;: They conducted him 
to the Baths of the Palace ; and after ha- 
ving cloathed him in a Robe of State, pre- 
ſented him to the People, who teſtify'd, 
by a thouſand Shouts of Joy, how impa- 
tient they bad been to ſee him again 
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which might reſtore him to Sight; bat 
that beſides the Nifficulties there were in 


finding and coming near it, he would not 
warrant the Manuſctipt to be infallible. 


The Bird (continued the Phyfician) is up- 


on the very Top of a vaſt high Tree, all 
the Leaves of which are as hard as Iron, 
and as ſharp as Razors: Some Woman 
muſt, in order to reſtore to Sight her 
blind Husband, undertake to el mb up thjs 
Tree from Branch to Branch; if her Ten- 
derneſꝭ for her Hasband never ſuffe:'d any 
Alteration, the Leaves will ſoften to her 
Touch, and ſhe will eafily get to the Top, 
and draw in a golden Veſſel which hangs 
at the Bird's Neck, a Liquor white as Milk, 
which diſtills perpetually from its Bill. 
This Liquor the Arabian Manuſcript af- 
firms to be ſoverein for reſtoring Sight to 


thoſe who have been deprived of it by any 


Accident whatſoever, nay to give it even 
to thoſe who were born blind: After ha- 


— 
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ving receiv'd this divine Liquor, ſhe ſhall 
come down from the Tree as eaſily as ſhe 
climbed up; but if the Woman, who ven- 
tures to fetch this marvellous Juice, has 
ever had the leaſt Thought contrary to 
the Purity of Marriage, or has ceaſed one 
Moment to have an entire love for her 
Husband, ſhe muſt expect nothing from 
her raſh Enterprize but certain Death: The 
Leaves indeed will grow ſoft to let her 
climb to the Top of the Tree; but when 
ſhe is to come down, they will reſume 
their Edge, and the Woman, falling from 
Bough to Bough, ſhall be hack'd into a 


thouſand Pieces. I believe, my Lord, 


continued Abubeler, that this Tree, if it is 
certainly in being, is ſtill a Virgin and un- 
touch'd ; and that no Woman hitherto has 
offer'd herſelf to fetch a Liquor, which is 
acquired with ſo much Trouble and Dan- 


er. 
, Schems-Eddin lilten'd to this Story with 
Admiration : It is not impoſſible, ſaid he, 
but that ſuch a Woman may be found in 
this City, tho* they are but very rare; we 


muſt try if we cannot find out ſo great a 


Treaſure. 
The Wives of all the blind Men in Aſtra- 


:an were brought before the King : 2 


ture tc 
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ze ler in his Preſence declared to them what 
was to be done; and Schemr-Eddin pro- 
miſed an unbounded Reward to her who 
cou'd by this means reftore him to Sight: 
But there was not one of them durſt ven- 
ture to climb the Tree; the Conditions were 
a little too delicate, and Death too certain: 
They all in general refuſed to undergo ſo 
dreadful a Probation. 

The other Phyſicians of Aſtracan made 
a wonderful Jeſt of the King's Credulity : 
This new kind of Remedy, ſaid they, is an 
Invention of Ababeker's, who wou'd fain 
ſet up for a Man of prodigious Learning ; 
he is mightily ſet upon Miracles, and al- 
ways diſtinguiſhes himſelf by ſome new and 
particular Opinion. 

Theſe Words came to Abubeker's Ears; 
they touched him to the Quick. Shall my 
Zeal for the King, ſaid he to his Wite and 


Son, be turned into Ridicule? Well, 1 


my ſelf will undertake a Journey to Se- 
rexdib, to ſee if what the Manuſcript re- 
ports be true; if notwithſtanding all my 
Wiſhes, I do not ſucceed in my Eater- 
prize, at leaſt I ſhall have the Conſolation 
to have done more for my Prince than all 
the other Phyſicians of Aſtracan put to- 
gether. 

No- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Nothing cou'd avert Ababeler from his 
Reſolution; the Length and Difficulties of 
the Voyage did not at all diſhearten him : 
He preſented himſelf the next Day before 
the King, and informed him of his De- 


n. 
That Prince highly commended ſo noble 
an Undertaking. He gave him every thing 
that was neceſlary for ſo tedious a Voy- 
age; and promiſed him, in caſe he died 
by the Way, to take particular Care of 
his Wife, and of his only Son; whom he 
loved entirely. My Lord, ſaid the Phy- 
fician taking leave of Schems-Eddin, it 1 
do not return in three Years, you may 
believe that Death, or ſome ſtrange Acci- 
dent which I cannot foreſee, has obſtru- 
Qed the ardent Defire I have to reſtore 
you to Sight; but a certain Confidence 
- which I have in the Arabian Manuſcript 
makes me hope my Voyage will not be 
fruitleſs. At length Ababeker ſet out for 
Seren dib; and it was not without very 
great Envy that the other Phyficians ſaw 

the King fo byaſs'd in his Favour. 
Schems-Eddin, in the Flower of his Age 
ond blind as he was, governed his Subjects 
witch admirable Prudence. Shut up ia the 
Receſſes of his Palace, he was inceſſantly 
think- 
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thinking of the Means to make them hap- 
py ; and laid it down to himſelf as an un- 
alterable Law, till the Return of the 
Phyſician Ababeker, to appear in Publick 
but one Hour every Day, which Hour he 
divided into four Parts. During the firſt 
he went to the great Moſque of Aſtracan 
to pray ; the ſecond, third, and ſometimes 
part of the fourth, were deſtined for do- 
ing Acts of Charity, and receiving the 
Complaints of private Perſous againſt the 
publick Officers, either by Word of Mouth 
or in Writing. Afterwards he command. 
ed the two Vizirs Mutambid and Caberghe, 
upon whom he telied in moſt of his Af- 
fairs, to puniſh or turn out thoſe Officers 
if they deſerved it; and he diſtribuced Ju- 
ſtice with ſo much Equity and Diſcretion, 
that his Sentences were looked upon as 
ſo many Oracles. 

'As for what remained of the laſt Quar- 
ter of an Hour, he ſpent it in the Converſa- 
tion of Learned Men: This was the only 
Diverſion that Prince enjoy'd all the Day; 
and as he liked their Company, he gave them 
Marks of his Liberality. 

The Glory of diverting the King (who 
generally ſeemed funk in Melancholy) 
more than the View of Intereſt, ani- 

C mated 
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mated his Subjects to find out Perſons 
that might diſpel his Sorrows, by telling 
him ſome extraordinary Story. If a famous 
Traveller arrived at Aftracan, he was im- 
mediately carried to Schems-Eddin; and 
when the Inhabitants themſelves knew 
any fingular Adventure, they preſented 
themſelves before their Prince, that they 
might have the Pleaſure of contributing 
to his Entertainment. 

It was now two Years fince Ababeker 
had been gone to the land of Serendib, 
and that the King exactly obſerving the 
Rule he had preſcribed to himſelf, had 
never failed to allot fome Moments every 
Day to thoſe Amuſements, when the two 
favoyrite V:izirs difcourfing together of 
the Motive of Abubeher's Voyage: If that 
Phyfician prove a Cheat, ſaid one of them, 
or ſhou'd not return to Aftracan, we 
ſhall be very much at a Lofs to procure 
the King fit Perſons to talk to him: He 
has committed that Charge to our Care: 
And tho? a Quarter of an Hour is quickly 
paſt, yet as it is to be renewed daily, I 
am afraid at laſt we ſhall be able to find 
nothing new. That would be a Pity in- 
deed, reply'd the other Yizir ; the King 
has now contracted a pleaſing men 
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hearing ſome Story or other every Day; 
tis almoſt the only Satisfaction of his Life; 
for in the manner this wiſe Prince conduQs 
himſelf, he enjoys no Delight of Royalty 
but that of labouring inceſſantly for the 
Good of his Subjects. 

One of the Phyſicians of Aſtracam was 
preſent at the Converſation ; he thought this 
a fair of gratifying the Envy 
which he and all his Brethren had con- 
ceived —_ My Lords, ſaid 
he to the Vizers, all Men of Senſe are of 
your Opinion; and you will iofallibly fall 
into the Inconveniency you already ap- 
I know but one Remedy againſt 
it: Ababeker's Son, deriding the Perplexi- 
ty he foreſees you will ſoon be in, boaſt. 
ed Yeſterday, in my hearing, that he him- 
ſelf was able, if he had a mind to it, to 
find Diverſion for the King till his Fa- 
ther's Return. Tis true, this young Man 
- has a good deal of Learning, and ever 
fince he was ten Yeacs old has apply'd 
himſelf with great Eagerneſs to read all 
manner of curious Books ; dut. notwith. 
ſtanding the prodigious Memory he is ſaid 
to be endued with, I very much daubt 
whether he could ſucceed in fo difficult 
an Undertaking. 
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Cubergbe only laugh'd at the Preſump- 
tion of Abnbeker's Son; but Mutam- 
hid falling into a violent Paſſion ; Indeed, 
ſaid he, it well becomes this infolent 
young Man to jeſt fo unſeaſonably ! Well, 
ftince he talks at this rate, he ſhall keep his 
Word ; and his Head ſhall be anſwerable 
for the Succeſs of an Enterprize he is fo 
vain as to venture upon. 

He that Moment ordered ſome body to 
fetch Ben Eriduin (which was the Name 
of Abwbeker's Son: ) This Phyfician, faid 
he to him when he was come, aſſures me 
that you have the Boidneſs to make a Jeſt 
of the Perplexity Caberghe and I may one 
Day be in to provide his Majeſty new Sub- 
jects of Recreation, and that you boaſt 
that you your ſelf could find him Diver. 
fion till your Father's Return. Since you 
are ſo raſh as to talk thus, I command 
you to look that you do fo, continued 
Afutambid with a Voice that might make 
Ben- Eridoin tremble: I will be preſent 
at all your Converſations ; and I forewarn 
you, that if the Prince grows weary of 
your Diſcourſe,and bids me bring him ano- 
ther, thou ſhalt that Moment loſe thy 
He d. | 
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Ben- Eridowin was ſtrangely ſurpt iſed at 
this Order. He perceived ſo much Anger 
in the Vigirs Eyes, that he durſt not deny 
his having been guilty of that Vanity; he 
confided in his Reading and in the happy 
Memory Nature had given him, and throw - 
ing himſelf at Aſatambid's Feet: My Lind, 
ſ.id he, waving whatever | might urge for 
my Juttiti cation, the Honour of diverting 
tne King is ſo coveted by me, that I will 
not refule to obey your ſovereign Com- 
mands: Tho? it coſt me my Life, I am 
ready to appear before the Throne of 
Schems- Eddin, | 
The perfidivus Phyſician, who had ſtzy'd 
by the /7zirs to be Witneſs of what paſs'd, 
was a little aſtoniſhd at Ben- Eridaun s 
Anſwer; vet he made not the lcaſt duubt 
of his Deſtruction. A young Man, at 
moſt but Five and twenty Years old, ſaid 
he to himſelf, can never have gathered 
Stock Enough to ſucceed in ſuch an Under- 
taking. He preſently ran to inform his 
Companions, who all felt a malicious Joy 
at it, and taſted beforchand the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing themſelves revenged upon Abube- 
ker in the Perſon of nis Son. 
The Vizir Mutambid, pleaſed with the 
Submiſſion and Modeſty of Bea- Eridutn, 
| C 3 drupt 
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dropt all his Anger: As your Death is un- 
avoidable, ſays he, if you do not fulfil your 
Promiſe, ſo your Reward on the other 
Hand is no leſs certain, if you ſucceed in 
your Deſign, Every time you leave the 
King, I will give you a Hundred Pieces of 
Gold ; I will have you eat at my Table; 
\ you ſhall be ſerved like me, and there 
ſhall be no other Difference between us, 
but that you ſhall be narrowly watched. 
| My Lord, reply'd Ben- Eridoum, it is not 
| the Hopes of Recompence, or your noble 
| Promiſes, that will prompt me to do my 
Duty: The Philoſophy | make Profeffion 
of has taught me to deſpiſe Riches: Ho- 
nour and Glory are the only Motives by 
which | am aQed ; and if what you now 
require of me were contrary to their Di- 
Fates, you ſhou'd ſee me embrace the moſt 
cruel Death rather than obey you; but as 
there is nothing that is not extreamly ho- 
nourable in the Command you impoſe up- 
on me, you may put me to the Tryal when 
you pleaſe ; | ſhall endeavour to confound 
the Artifices of my Enemies, and I hope 
my Prince will be ſatisfied with me. 
Mutambid was charmed with the pru- 
dent Behaviour of Bes Eridown ; he then 
perceived the Malice of the old nag | 
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and that the young Man was innocent of 
what was laid to his Charge; but fince he 
offered himſelf as it were voluntarily to 
try to divert his Prince, he preſented him 
to him the next Day. 
As ſoon as Bes- Eridousn came within 
ſight of the Throne cf Schems- Eddin, he 
proſtrated himſelf with his Face to the 
Earth: He afterwards aroſe, and addreſ- 
fing his Speech to the King: May the Mer- 
ey of tbe Almighty be diſplay'd upon your 
Majeſty, ſaid he: May the Angel that is 
one Day to preſent you before bis Throne, 
forget no one good Action of your Life : And 
may you for ever enjoy the perfect Felicity, 
which our great Prophet has promiſed tv 
thoſe who exactly f.llow bis Laws ! My 
Name is Benx-Eridoin, the Son of Ab- 
beker, who has been gone two Years or 
thereabouts to the Iſland of Serendib : May 
Heaven quickly ſend him back with the 
Divine Remedy which he travels in queſt 
of, to reſtore you to Sight! Fill thattime 
comes I have undertaken, my Lord, to en- 
tertain your Mazjeſty every Day for that 
little while which you ſet apart to unbend 
your Mind. 

Do you conſider what you have engaged 
to do, anſwer'd the King, ſomewhat ſur- 
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priz'd at theſe Promiſes; do you not know 
that ſuch an Euterprize is beyond your A- 
bility, and that your Father may not re- 
turn perhaps this T welvemonth? My Lord, 
reply'd the young Ben- Eridoan, tho' great 
is the Difficulty of entertaining my King . 
as | ought to do; yet I know ſuch a 
Number of Stories, each more curious 
than the other, that even tho* my Father 
ſhould lengthen out his Voyage as long 
again as be meant to do, I don't deſpair of 
being able to fulfil the Promiſe I have 
made to the Vizir Mutambid; and if your 

Majeſly will do me the Honour to hear 
me, I will begin by a very fingular Story--- 

Schems-Eddin was yet more fſurpriz'd 

than before: Thou muſt be a Wonder in 
thy kind, ſaid he, if thou keep'ſt thy Word; 
Difficulties do not at all diſcourage thee. 

On the contrary, my Lord, reply'd Ben- 
 Eriduin, they animate me with more Vi- 
 gour: I have ſo happy a Memory, that [ 
| never forgot any thing | had read or heard; 


and as | always delighted in keeping Com- 
pany With the oldeſt and wiſeſt Men in 
Aſtracan, great part of whom are dead, I 
may aſſure your Majeſty there are few Men 
like me in this City. I ſhall quickly be 
Judge of that, reply'd the King: as 
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by Afztambid on this Sofu, and tell me the 
Story you talk of. 
 Bemn-Eridoin obeyed theOrders of Schems- 

Eddin: He ſate down upon the Sofa, and 
began in this Manner. 


Firſt Quarter of an Hour. 


The Hiſtory of Cheref-Eldin, Son of 
the King of Ormus, and Gul-hindy 
Princeſs of Tuluphan. 


TAI was formerly, my Lord, in 
the greater Tartary, two different 
Sorts of Genies; the one, diſpoſed to do 
good to Mankind, acknowledged the great 
*Geoncha for their King ; and the other, ne- 
ver pleaſed but when they were exerciling 
their malicious Inclinations, had no other 
Maſter than the revengeful Zelualan. 
Theſe two Captains of the Genres had 
for almoſt three hundred Years been at 
continual War with each other. Geonchs 
prutected Nobody that Zelonlos did not 
immediately endeavour to perfecute; and 
Zeloalow chu'd do no ill Action upon the 
Earth, but Geoncha preſcutly fet about ro 
redrels it. 


_ *73eor.cha is the Vertian Tongue ſignifies, King of 
pe Arid, 
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One Day as theſe two Genies were up- 
on the Banks of the River Salgera, en- 


deavouring to decide their Differences 


by Conference, AMeochzadin, King of Ta- 
lnphan, and the beautiful Riza, his Wife, 
who were returning together from hunting 
the Kid, paſs'd by the Place where the two 
Genies were contending. 

Zelonlon, always watchful to do ill, 
wou'd not let flip ſo fair an Opportunity 
of indulging his Propenſity that way; not- 
withſtanding Geonc has Entreaties, that ma- 


licious Genie, going up to Riza who rode 


Side by Side with Moch adiu, made ſo great 
a Noiſe in her Horſe's Ear, that the fright. 
ned Beaſt ran away with the Princeſs, ſpite 
of all her Efforts to reſtrain him, and was 
juſt going to precipitate her into the Ri- 
ver, which was very deep in that Part, if 
with one Blow of a Sabre, ſtruck by a 
powerful Hand, Geoncha, running to her 
Aſſiſtance, had not cut off the Horſe's 
Head, and catch'd the Princeſs in his Arms, 
who was ſwooned away with Fear: The 
kind Genie, having afte; wards made her 
ſmell to a Noſe-gay of Musk-Roſes which 


* The River S.\gora paſſes by Tulephan a City of 
greater Tartary. , 
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be had in his Hand, ſhe not only returned 
to-her Senſes ; but her Cloaths which were 
green before, were now changed into a 
Raſe · Colout; and tho' her Features were 
not in the leaſt altered, her Beauty was en- 
creaſed to ſuch a Degree, that the King 
himſelf, who, juſtly alarmed at the Danger 
of his Spouſe, had follow'd her with ex- 
tream Swiftneſs, cou'd ſcarce know her 
again. He and all his Train were in a 
Surprize not to be imagined. The extra- 
ordinary Death of Riza's Horſe, her Roſe- 
coloured Habit, and her additional Beauty, 
all this brought about in a Moment, the 
Author of ſo many Wonders not appear- 
ing (for the Genies had not made them- 
felves viſible) all this, I ſay, happened fo 
unaccountably, that the King and Queen 
were almoſt apt to donbt ofa Truth, which 
their Eyes cou'd not but agree to. 

After being returned to Talupban, and 
retired into theix Chamber by themſelves, 
they were ſtill with Admiration diſcour- 
fing of the Prodigy they had feen, when 


they were ſeized with Fear and Reſpe& 


at the Sight of a venerable old Man, who 
of a ſudden appeared before them, without 
their perceiving how he got in: Be not 
afraid, my Children, ſaid he to them kind- 

0 | ly; 
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ly; Iam Geonche King of the Genies; u | 
me, that after having preſerved the charm- 

ing Riza from the Danger into which Ze- | 
loulou (who has made himſelf famous up- 1 


on Forth by a thouſand malicious Actions) 
had thrown her by trightening her Horſe ; 
tis me continued he) who have reſolved 
that none of her Sex ſhall ſurpaſs her in 
Beauty: But I do not flint my Favours in 
fo narrow a Compaſs. I intend likewiſe 
to put an end to her Barrenneſs ; in nine 
Months time from this Day ſhe ſhall bring 
forth a Daughter as beautiful as herſelf. 

The King of the Genies, continued Bes : 
Eridows, had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, 
but he diſappear'd, leaving the King and 
Queen of Talapbam in an Extaſie of Joy 
at ſo pleaſing a Hope. However incre- * 
dulous they had been *cill then, they ſoon U 
ceaſed to be ſo; Riza, who during ſeven 
Years Marriage had never had the ſweet 
Satisfaction of being a Mother, quickly 
felt the Effects of Geomcha's Promiſes. Ar 1 
the End of Nine Months exactly, ſhe was 1 
brought to Bed of a Daughter compleatly ; 
beautiful, whom ſhe named Gul hinay, 

This little Princeſs no ſooner enjoyed 
the Light. but the ſame Genie appeared a- 
» Gub-bindy in Arabick ſignifies A Bu- + 
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gain in the Chamber where Riza and Afoch. 
zadin were together. I come with inex- 
preſſible Pleaſure, ſaid he, to put thie laſt 
Hand to ſo charming a Work, and to in- 
form you of the Deſtiny that is prepared 
for her. I affiſted yeſterday at the Birth of 
a Son of the King of Ormat, which. I na- 
med Cheref- Elin: I find fo much Reſem- 
blance and Sympathy between him and this 
lovely Princeſs, that I have reſolved to 
unite them one Day by the moſt holy Ties; 
but I foreſee that the Happineſs they are to 
enjoy will be croſs'd by ſuch Misfortunes, as 
will drive Gal-bindy to the very Brink of 
Death, if they know one another before 
they have attained the Age of ſeventeen 
Years. It muſt be your Care, my Lord, 
continued the Genie, addteſſing his Speech 
to Mochzadin, to keep the Princeſs from 
ſeeing any Stranger till ſhe is paſt the fatal 
Moment which the Stars have diſcovered 
will be ſo dangerous to her. This is the 
only Remedy I can think of, unleſs you 
will put her into my Hands; for then 1 
will warrant her free from all the Caprices 
of Fortune. 

Mochzadin and Riza were ſurprized' at 
Geoncha's Words; but tho' they — 


| Qredit to his Prediction, they were not 


able 
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able to confent to part with a Child they 
had ſo many Years long'd for. They 
denz d the Genie very earneſtly, not to take 


Princeſs is ten ONS 


like a Flaſh of Lightening. 

Scarce, my Lord, continued Ben. Eri. 
daun, did the malignant Zelonlow, who 
cou'd not come to an Agreement with 
Geoncha in their laſt Conference, know 


what he had done for Gzl-bindy and Cheref- 
Eldin, but he reſolved to gratifie his ſpice- 
fal Temper in croſſing the Felicity of thoſe 
two lovely Infants. He repaired in the 

Night to the Palace of the King of Ormas, 
ſtole away the little Priace, carry'd it to 
F Taluphan, 
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Tuluphan, dreſt it in Gal-bindy's Cloaths, 
and covering that little Princeſs with thoſe 


of Cheref Eldia, placed it a Moment af- 
terwards in the Cradle from which he had 


taken the Prince of Ormes. 


We may ecafily conceive the 


the two Nurſes were in —- Bez-Eridoiw 


was interrupted here, by a black Slave who 
came every Day to tell the King of Afra 
this Slave appeared, Schems- Eddin aroſe to 
return to his Palace: He who had the Ho- 
nour to entertain him gave over |; 
and reſamed his Difcourfe thenext Day if he 
had not finiſh'd his Story ; if he had, there 
was brought to the King another who told 
him ſome Adventure he had not yet heard. 

Thus the Thouſand and one Quarters of 
Hours are divided in the Original Ara- 
bick ; bat | thought it wou'd be the beſt 
Way to leave out all that follows and pre- 
cedes Ben- Eridoi us Narration, being per- 
ſwaded that the Reader will turn over 
theſe Stories with more Pleaſure ſo, than 
if they were interrupted by continual Re- 
petitions, which it won'd be almoſt impoſ- 
lib!e not to be guilty of. 
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The ſecond Quarter of an Hour. 


F HE two Nurſes (continued, next 
5 Ben- Eri dean Were ſtrangely 
ſurprized in the Morning to find, each 


her Child ſo different from what it was 


the Night before. They looked upon them 
with unparallel'd Amazement, when Ze- 
loulon ing tc each of them in the 
Shape of a frightful Dwarf, threatned to 
wring their Necks if ever they diſcovered 
the Metamorphoſis that had happened ; and 
departed, after having aſſured them, that 
if before thoſe Children had attained the 
Age of Seventeen Years, the Secret was 
found out inany manner whatſoever, they 
wou'd fall into his Power, without any 
Poſſibility of ever getting out of it. 

The poor Women were ſo terrify'd, that 
they reſolved to keep the ſtrictect Silence, 
Their Life depended upon it; aud the Ge- 
nie had ſo intimidated them, that they 
wou'd have ſuffered any Torment rather 
than have revealed the Secret. 

Cheref-Eldin, then, Was brought up at 
the Court ot King Alochæadin dy the Name 
of Gal binay; and that Princeſs, under 


the Habits of the Prince of Perſia, rendered 
her 
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ber ſelf in a little time ſo perfect at the 
Exerciſes of the Body, that when ſhe was fif- 
teen Years old ſhe ſurpaſſed all the Subjects 
of the King of Orma in thoſe Accompliſh- 
ments. | 

The Education of the young Prince was 
not very agreeable to his Sex; that which 
he ſeemed to be of, engaged bim in quite 
different Occupations. He generally a- 
muſed himſelf in Embroidery ; and being, 
according to Geoncha's Order, ſhut up from 
the Age of ten Years in Mochzadin's Pa- 
lace, which was grown inacceflible to e- 
very Body but the King of Ta/zphan, he 
never left off work but to hunt in the Park, 
accompanyed by his Women and ſome of 
his Eunuchs. 

His Nurſe, Meran, who never quitted 
him, ſeeing him approach to his ſixteenth 
Year, often recommended it to him to 
conceal his Sex with the greateſt Care, 
fiace the Repoſe of his whole Life de- 
pended upon his ſo doing: But, faid 
Cheref-Eldin to her with Tears, why am 
1 educated like a Girl, and deprived of 
the Learning and Sciences which ought to be 
communicated to a Prince ot my Rank? 
And what unjuſt Motive can oblige the 
King and Queen to let me languiſh thus 
in an. idle unactive State of Lite? Theſe 

are 
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are Things I am. ignorant of, reply'd A.- 


rem; but, my dear Prince, or rather my 


dear Princeſs (for tis dangerous to call you 
by the fir Name) all I can aſſure you of 
is, that Mochzadin and Riza are more de- 
ceived in you than any Body: They be- 
lieve you a Girl; they have been convin- 
ced of it by their own Eyes, but Things 
have had a ſtrange Alteration ſince that 
time. This is all I can tell you at pre- 
ſent; you will know more hereafter : 
But | beg you not to expoſe your ſelf to 
the cruel Miſeries I have ſo often threat - 
ned you with, if you diſcover your Sex 
*ill you are full ſevenreen Years old. 

The Prince was ſurprized at this Advice : 
The more he reflected with himſelf, the 
more he was bewilder'd; he teſolv ed there- 
fore to follow the prudent Counſels of 
his Nurſe; but in order to diſſipate the 
Uneaſineſs which prey'd upon him, he 
went a hunting as often as poſſible. 

One Evening as Mochzadin® and Riza 
were in Converſation with their ſuppoſed 
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not to be corrupted; but to execute the 
Project he had formed, he choſe the time 
of his hunting ; andafter having taken with 
him two Purſes full of Gold and a good 
many Jewels, being very well mounted, he 
ealily rid off from his Company, and ſpur- 
ing directiy to a Door of the Park, which 
let into the wide Country, he commanded 
the Eunuch that guarded it to open it to 
him. The Slave refuſed to obey him; but 
the Prince having diſpatch'd him into the 
other World with one Blow of his Sabre, 
which he always wore when he went 3 
hunting, took the Keys, and flying with 
incredible Swiftnefs, choſe the Road that 
was leaſt beaten, and travelled all that 
Day and the following Night without ta- 
king the leaſt Repoſe. 

The Ladies and Eunuchs to 
the falſe Princeſs, made the ſtricteſt Search 
for her all over the Park. After having 

in 
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in vain travers'd every Corner of it, they 
came at laſt to the Door which they found 
open; the dead Body of the Eunuch en- 
creaſed their Surprize. They concluded 
that ſome unfortunate Accident had hap- 
pened to Gxl-hindy, Nobody cared to in- 
form the King and Queen of this mourn- 
ful News; yet it was not to be avoided 
but they ſhou'd know it. They almoſt 
dyed with Grief when they heard it. Oh 
Heav'n! cryed the Queen, tearing her Hair 
and Face, Why did not we take the Ad- 


now have been thus opprefled with the 
bittereſt Affliction: Gal-bindy is undoubt- 
edly ſtolen away ; the Genie too rightly 
predicted this Miſchance : Pray Heav'n my 
dear Naughter do not feel the Conſequen- 
ces of it! 

While the King and Queen waſted their 
'time in vain Complaints and fruitleſs Re- 
flections, the Prince continued his Speed: 
All the Purſuit that was made after him 
was to no purpoſe; he rode as hard as his 
Horſe cou'd carry him, and did not ſtop 
*till he fell dead under him. He was now 
forced to travel afoot in very great Perplex- 
ity, when there paſſed by him a young 
Tartarian, The Prince accoſted him; Do 

you 


vice of the wiſe Geoncha? we ſhou'd not 
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you know ef any Body, ſaid he, that cou'd 
ſell me a Horſe? You cou'd not have ad- 
dreſs'd your ſelf more luckily, Madam, re- 
ply'd the young Man (deceived by Cheref- 
Eldin's Female Habit) my Father, who 
lives but a little way off, has no inconſi- 
derable Dealings that Way. The Prince 
followed him, furniſhed himſelf with a 
good Horſe, and after having taken a few 
Hours Reſt, renewed his Journey, travel- 
led ſeveral Days almoſt without ſtopping a 
Moment, and at laſt arrived at a Sea-Port, 
where he found a Veſſel juſt ready to ſet 
ſail for * Sarate. The Maſter of the Ship 
was a Man of « good Aſpe&, about forty 
Years old. He received the Prince with 
abundance of Reſpect, as a young Lady 
of Quality going to the Indies to take 
Poſſe ſſion of a very conſiderable Eſtate left 
her by her Father, and whoſe Mother dy- 
ed ſaddenly at hearing the News of her 
Husband's Death : He made her an Offer 
of his own Table, which Cheref-Eldin 
accepted the more willingly, becauſe ha- 
ving embarked very haſtily he had not had 


* Surx'e is 4 Town ſituated upon the Guiph of 
Cambair, in the Peninſu!a of the Indies. This Town 
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The Third Quarter of an Hour. 


1 Prince Cheref-Eldin looked upon 
Sinadab with Wonder: he perceived 
it. 
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it. You will no longer be ſarpized, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, if | had told you the Occs- 
fion of this Ceremony, and why this La- 
dy at all my Meals repeats to me the Words 

juſt now heard. Cheref-Eldin b. 
ving teſtify'd a great Deſire to know the 
Story; thus, my Lord, continued BN. 
Eridoin, Sinadab related it to him. % 


The St Sinadab the Son of 
84240 the Phyſiciaw | 
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to maintain me in Luxury and 
without my giving my ſelf the leaſt Pains or 
Trouble. My Father's Remonſtrances 
cou'd not diſſwade me from my Reſoluti- 
on. This diſturbed him ſo much that he 
fell fick upon it; aud, after having kept his 
Bed five or fix Months, died. 
Before his laſt Groean be called me to 
him? My Son, ſaid be, fince in my Life- 
cc time I never received any Comfort from 
© you, give me at leaſt ſo much Satisfa- 
« Qion at my Death as to promiſe me, 
„ that you will punctually follow three 
« Articles of Advice, which I foreſee will 
„ be extreainly uſeful to you: Swear to 
„% me upon the Alcoran that they ſhall ne- 
4 yer be out of your Memory”. I mel- 
ted into Tears, continued Sizadab ; I took 
an Oath to my Father to execute his Will; 
and this, Madam, is what the good old 
Man ſaid to me embracing me: I leave 
„ you Wealth enough, and perhaps too 
« much, to live like a Man of Honeſty and 
«© Honour : endeavour, my dear Szadeb, to 
& keepit; but if by any Accident, which I can- 
« not foreſee, you ſhou'd happen to loſe it; 
© never attach your ſelf to @ Prince whoſe 
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. your Wife, never to truſt ber with @ Se- 


« ret wherein 


may be concerned, 


your Life | 
% and laſtly, Never adopt for your Sou aChild 


©& that is none of your own. 


Scarce had my Father made me ſwear 
a ſecond time upon the Alcoran to obey 
him religiouſly in theſe three Points, but 
he cloſed his Eyes, and delivered up his 
Soul into the Hands of the Angel of Death. 
I doubled my Tears at this mournfal Sight, 
and render d him the laſt Duties with all 
im inable Tendernels. 

Under his Bed's-Head I found the Co- 
py of a Will which he had depoſited with 


the Cady: He gave me leave to diſpoſe 


how I wou'd of all his Eſtate, excepting 
only a very little Garden which was with- 
out the Gates of Sucs, at the End whereof 
was a pretty neat Summer-Houſe, which 
he ordered me not to fell upon any Ac- 
count whatſoever. 

| ga®z but little Heed to this Article, 
which ſeemed to me of no great Conſe- 
quence. I minded nothing but examining 
carefully what Wealth he had left me. | 
found almoſt a hundred thouſand Sequins 
of Gold, ſeveral Diamonds perfectiy rich, 
confiderable Inheritances and very mag- 
n'ficent Furniture. So ſoon as I cou'd ap- 
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pear in publick with Decency, I called to- 
gether my Companions in my own Houſe, 
to the Number of eight. I preſented each 
of them with a Slave compleatly beautiful, 
and entertained them ſamptuouſly for ten 
Days together. In ſhort, Madam, conti- 
nued Sinadab, not to weary you with a par- 
ticular Relation of all my Follies and De- 
baucheries, in which I plunged deeper and 
deeper every Day; I ſhall only tell you, 
that after having led this Sort of Life for 
almoſt two Years, I found my ſelf of a 
ſadden without Mony: My Comrades,who 
had never quitted me during my Pleaſures, 
adviſed me to diſpoſe of my Jewels and 
Furniture; | ſold them Piece by Piece, for 
half their Value. I afterwards did the ſame 
by the Houſes my Father had left me, re- 
ſerving only the Garden which it was not 
in my Power to ſell: and at length I was 
ſo reduced that I had nothing le but the 
Cloaths I had on, and one fingle* Hawk 

which I had trained up to flying. 
When my Friends ſaw me in theſe 
Straits, they immediately deſerted me. It 
dias to no purpoſe my reproaching them for 
their lugratitude; they did but laugh at me: 
on!y there was one of them that taking 
Pity 
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Sorts of Birds: Mine was very excellent 
at the Sport: I had accuſtomed him not 
to kill his Quarry ; he only peck'd out their 
Eyes with two Strokes of his Bill, and 
then I took them alive; ſo that I did not 
want for Game to maintain my ſelf and 
Adel is the Capital Ci as Kingdom of the 
[une Name in New n 
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a poor old Widow -Woman that had ta- 
ken me into her Houſe; I had ſo much 
that I carry'd ſume every Day to the King's 
Put veyor, who paid me for it nobly ; and 
who was ſo ſurprized at what I told him 
of my Bird, that he informed the King of 
it. 
That Prince, who was a great Lover of 
ſporting, ſent for me; he told me he wou'd 
fee my Hawk take a Flight, and bid me 
be ready next Day very early. I gladly o- 
bey'd, and the King was ſo charmed at 
the Swiftneſs, Dexterity and Obedience of 
my Bird, that he asked me what 1 wou'd 
take for it? Sir, reply'd I, "tis all that I 
have left of above two hundred thouſand 
Sequins which my Father bequeathed me 
when he dy d: This poor Hawk has main- 
tained me ever ſince | have been in Want; 
but lince he has been ſo happy as to pleaſe 
your NMjeſty, I ſhall be over-payed fut 
bim by the Horcur ! hope” you will do 
me in accepting it. 

The King of Ae. continued S:zadasb, 
immediately ordered me twenty thou ſand 
Sequins, lodged me in his Palace, and con- 
terrd on me the Place of his chief Huntt- 
man. In a Word, Madam, that Prince 
had fo much Kigdneis for me, that in 2 
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I'tthe time I became his prime Frzr and 
ſole Confidant. I went with him every 
Day a henting, in which Diverfion' he 
delighted exceedingly; and I ſeldom was 
from him but when he retired among his 
Women. 

How unhappy ſhou'd I be, my dear Sina 
dab, faid he to me one Day, if I ſhou'd 
loſe you! You ſhare the ſweeteſt Mo- 
ments of my Life. My Lord, reply'd I, 
the Favour of the Great is too uncertain a 
Bottom tor a wiſe Man to build upon. 
Jam loaded to Day with your Goodneſs; 
perhaps to Morrow I ſhall be eruſn'd with 
Chains by your Command. No, no, Vi- 
2ir, ſaid he, fear ncthing ; I ſhall atways 
love you: And to bind you the more ſtrict- 
ly to me, and that you may entirely for- 
get your own Country, you ſhall marry 
one of my Siſters: I have three that are 
tolerably handſome ; you ſhall fee them 
this Moment, but without their Knowledge; 
and if your Heart is not already engaged, 
ſhe you like beſt hall to Morrow be your 
Wife. I threw my ſelf at the King's Feet, 
confounded with the Honour he did me ; 
he raiſed me up, and embracing me ten- 
derly, made me go into his Cloſer, piaced 
ine behind a great Curtain of black Gauze, 

D 3 and 


78 Tartarian TALES. 
and commanded the Captain of his Eunuchs 
to fetch the three Princeſſes. 


The Fourth Quarter of an Hour. 


T: HE King's Orders were executed in 

an Inftant: Immediately afterwards 
there enter'd the Cloſet three Ladies of un- 
parrallePd Beauty, brilliant as full Moons. 
The King talked with them ſome time up- 
cn indifferent Matters; then having ſent 
them back to their own Apartment, he cal- 
led me from behind the Curtain where I 
mood: Well, my dear Viz#r, ſaid he, which 
of my three Siſters gave your Heart the 
moſt Emotion? Ah! my Lord, reply'd [ 
tranſported, thoſe Ladies are of ſuch ra- 
viſhing Beauty that I cou'd not decide in 
ſo little time — Come, come, interrupt- 
ed the King, one of the three did certainly 
pleale you more than the other two; own 
which it was; I give her to you freely, and 
I command you to diſcover your Senti- 
ments to me without more ado, My Lord, 


_ replyed |, ſince you abſolutely lay your 


Commands upon me, the youngelt of the 
three Princeſſes pierced my Heart with the 
moſt irreſiſtible Charms; but notwith- 

Randing your Majeſty's unbounded w_ 
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neſs to your Slave, my Happineſs wou'd 
he incompleat if I did not obtain the Prin- 
ceſs by her own Couſent? Theſe Senti- 
ments are extreamly delicate, reply'd the 
King ; but I will give you this SatisfaQi- 
on too: Then he order'd the Captain of 
the Eunuchs to fetch Boazemg bir: This, 
Madam, was the Princeſs's Name; ſhe 
immediately came: My dear Bowzemghir, 
ſaid the King embracing her, I intend to 
marry you, but will nat force your Incli- 
nations: The Vizir Sizxadab, to whom 1 
juſt now propoſed you for a Wife, will 
owe your Hand to nothing but your Love: 
leave you with him: Examine your Heart 
before you give me apoſitive Anſwer; and 
aſſure your ſelf that let your Reſolution 
de what it will, I ſhall not be in the leaſt 
diſpleaſed at it. 

The King of Adel upon this retired, and 
left the Captain of the Eunuchs at the 
Door without. It wou'd be to no Pur- 
- poſe, Madam, continued Sizadab, to re- 
peat to you the Converſation Bouzemghir 
and I had together; ſhe gave me to under- 
ſtand, by the tendereſt Expreſſions, that 
ſhe ſhou'd eſteem it her greateſt Felicity to 
have me for her Husband; and aſſut' d me 
more than once, that the Obedience ſhe 
D 4 owed 
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owed to the King her Brother, had no 
Share in the Sentiments ſhe ſo ingenuouſ- 
ly diſcovered to me. Upon this I eſpou- 
ſed her with all imaginable Magnificence ; 
and the City of Adel took part in my 
Joy; for the King upon that Occafiondit- 
charged the Tahabitants from one Fourth 
of all their Taxes. 

At the End of ſome Months Bonzem- 
Air found her ſeif with Child, As l lo- 
ved her tenderly, I was incxpreflibly re- 
joyced at it; but my Joy was of very ſhort 
Duration She happened to fall, hurt her ſelf 
very dangerouſly, and had lked to die of 
a Miſcarriage. By the extraordinary Care 
that was taken of her, the ſoon recovered 
a perfect State of Health; but five Years 
being paſſed without our having any Chil- 
dren, we conſulted the skilfulleſt Phy ſici- 
aus in all Adel, who unanimouſly aſſured 
us, the Princeſs my Wife cou'd never be 
a Mother. 

This gave great Uneaſineſs to Boxzem- 
ghir, whom I adored, and who loved me 
with inconceivable Tenderneſs: My Lord, 
faid ſhe to me one Night when we were 


alone together, ſince | am for ever depri- 
ved of the ſweet Pleaſure of giving you 


an Heir, let us at leaſt try to ſoften the 
Rigour 
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Rigour of our Fortune by adopting little 
Rowmy (this, Madam, continued Sud, 
was the Son of one of my Slaves, and at 
four Years old gave a Proſpect of all that 
cou'd be hoped for in a Child of that Age) 
As I never knew how to contradict Bon- 
zempghir in any thing, I willingly conſent- 
ed to this Propoſal, with the good liking 
of the King of Adel. I brought up Roamy 
lice my own Son, and neglected nothing 

that might make him accompliſhed. 
Roumy had now for ten Years looked 
upon me as his Father, and | had received 
all poſſible Satisfaction from him; when 
one Night as I was in Bed with Boazem- 
gbir, and not able to fleep, my Father's 
laſt Words and the Oath he had made me 
take upon the Alcoran, came into my 
Mind: But I only laughed at it. How 
theſe old Folks doat, ſaid I to my ſelf! Ihave 
waſted all my Subſtance: I have given my 
ſelf to a Prince that I know nothing of: 
And am I e'er the worſe for it? on the 
contrary, con'd | ever with for a Fortune 
more conſidetable, more ſolid, and more 
conſpicuous, than that of being Fizir and 
Brother-ia-law to a potent King, who 
places his whole Delight in having me near 
tim? I have adopted Roamy in ſpite of 
D 57 my 
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my Father's Command: What Satisfaction 
do | receive from that Child, who at fif- 
teen Years of Age gives Marks of fo ex- 
cellent a Temper, and from whom I may 
ene Day expect all the Acknowledgment 
and Gratitude in the World! No, no; we 
hhou'd not be too ſervilely ſtrict in obey- 
ing the Will of our Fathers; when they 
have attained a certain Age, they are fo far 
from being able to direct others, that they 
are hardly in a Condition to condu@ them · 
felves. 

I went to fleep, Madam, after having 
made theſe wiſe Reflections: They came 
into my Head again next Morning. Here 
are two Articles of my Father's Advice al- 
ready neglected, faid | to my ſelf, and not 
the leaſt Misfortune has enfued : Let us 
ſee if it will be the ſame with the third. 
After having ſtudyed ſome time, I hit up- 
on the Stratagem which 1 am going to 
tell you. | 

B bir had often murmured at the 
King of Adel, when he tore me from her 
Arms to catty me a hunting, from whence 
I generally returned very much fatigued. 
Her Complaints put me upon trying if my. 
Wife were capable of keeping a Secret. 


The 


"—_ 


— ,,, 


ty 


"SG POSSE ET OY 


* 


The Fifth Quarter of an Hour. 


] Ver to the Perch where the King's 
Hawks ſtood ; I took down that which 
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may quickly happen, oblige me ſo far as 
to go to my Garden, of which here is the 
Key; ſhew this Ring to the Mute that is 
Keeper of it; and bring him to me with 
the Depofitum I juſt now intruſted him 
with : He will be ſerviceable in my Juſti- 
fication. 
Then I returned home ; and as I had 
always a pretty many Hawks to teach, 1 
took one that exaRly reſembled the King's, 
wrung off its Neck, and carry'd it to my 
Wife: Charming Boxzemghir, (aid | em- 
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bracing her, behold a Token of my Ten-- 
derneſs: You have ſo often 
of the King of Adel, that I was reſolved to 
cut away the Root of the Uneaſineſs he 
gives you. This Hawk is the only Cauſe ; 
he it is that by being the ſole Delight of 
the King, deprives you of yours; I have 
killed him ; but be ſure you take heed not 
to reveal this Secret: I am a dead Man if 
the King ſhou'd znow of this my Iograti- 
tude to him; he would have but little Re- 
gard to the Motive that prevail'd upon 
me to do it. 
hir at firſt ſeemed at 
the Danger 1 had brought upon my ſelf; 
but preſently afterwards tenderly preſſing 
my Hand, My dear Lord, faid ſhe, Light 
of my Life, if only you and I are ac- 
nted with this Secret, you may be ſute 

you are ſafe, and that the moſt cruel Tor- 
ments ſhall never extort it from me. So 
far then we zre well, reply'd I; do you 
take and conceal the Hawk with the utmoſt 
Caution, while I go make my Court to 
the King. 

I left Bozzemghir, to wait upon the King 
of Adel. He had already been informed 
that his Hawk was not to be found. He 


appeared extreaml ancaſy at it. My _ 
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make 
him one of the greateſt Men in the King- 
dom ; and that if it was a Woman, he 
would marry her to the Vir Giamy, who 
was the handſomeſt Man in all Adel, and 
ſhared his Favour with me. 

This Publication was ſoon fpread over 
the City: I thought it all in vain, relying 
upon the extraordinary Love of Bozzemghir, 
who for Fifteen Years had not let a Day 
paſs without giving me ſome freſh Marks 
of it: But before Sun ſet I was in the ut- 
moſt Surprize to fee my ſelf arreſted on 
the Part of the King; and thrown into a 
dark Dungeon, where | ſpent the Night. 

Day-light had ſcarce begun to appear 
when | was carry'd before the King of 
Adel, whoſe Fury was viſible n his Coun. 

tenance. 
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tenance. Perfidious Vixir, ſaid he to me, 
haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the Favours I 
have ſhower'd upon thee? What! without 
the leaſt Gratitude for the Station I have 
raiſed thee to, haſt thou the Cruelty to ſtab 
me in the tendereſt Part? My Lord, re- 
ply'd I, from the Duſt in which I grovel- 
led, you took me and placed me upon the 
Throne of Greatneſs; it is in your Power 
to tumble me from it with a fingle Blaſt 
of your Breath: But give me leave to repre- 
ſent to you that | am entirely ignorant of 
the Cauſe of your Anger, and that the 
Perſons who accuſe me to you are much 
leſs innocent than me. Ungrateful Tray- 
tor, ſaid the King, haſt thou not kill'd my 
Hawk? II my Lord, reply'd I in a ſeem- 
ing Amazement, is it poſſible I ſhould rob 
my Maſter of that only Inſtrument of his 
Delight by which I had the Happineſs to 
pleaſe him? No, no, my Lord, if this is 
all the Reaſon of your Anger, I am cer- 
tain it will quickly fall upon another Head. 
Ah Villain! cry'd the King with Fury, pul- 
ling out the dead Hawk from under his 
Robe, doſt thou add this Audaciouſneſs to 
thy former Crime? There, behold thy 
+ Handywork, | was very much confound- 
ed at this Sight: My Lord, ſaid 1 upon 

this, 
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to the Death. of your Hawk, I beg you 


would tell me the Name of my Accuſer. 


Well, anſwered DOES A 


not have fallen more heavy than this News 
did upon. me: At that Moment I call'd to 
mind my Father's laſt Words, and the Re- 
membrance almoſt ſunk me to the Earth: 
Juſt Heaven! cry'd I, Bonzemgbir my Ac- 
cuſer! does ſhe betray me! Was ever any 
thing ſo black, ſo odious? Ah! my Lord, 
continued I, I could if I pleaſed retort the 
whole Guilt upon her; but tho' I am in- 
nocent towards you, I will not defend 
my ſelf ; I reſpe& your Blood; I deſerve 
Death, if you have not the Goodneſs to 
bethink you of the Promiſes your Majeſty. 
hath made me in the warmeſt Moments 
of your Friendſhip. No, no, reply'd the. 
King af Adel, the more | have loved you, 
the more unpardonable is your Crime: 
Do not hope for any Mercy, but prepare 
your ſelf to loſe your Head. In ſhort, 
Madam, continued Sinadab, notwithſtand-" 
ing all I could ſay to move that Prince's. 
Heart, 
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Heart, he turned his Back upon me, and 
left me in the Hands of his Guards to be 
delivered to the Executioner. 

For Fifteen Years that | had been 7. 
zir, having never done any body the leaſt 
Wrong or Injuſtice, all Men of Probity 
were grieved to fee me condemned to 
die for ſo ſmall a Matter: They endea- 
voured in vain to obtain my Pardon; the 
King was inexorable: My Guards, who 
could not without Tears behold my Death 
approaching, offer'd to let meeſcape. No, 
faid I to them, I thank you for your good 
Will, but will not expoſe you to the King's 


I am able to juſtify my ſelf when I ſee 
a fit time to do it. 

The King commanded me to be be- 
headed, but to no purpoſe ; the Executio- 
ner abſented himſelf from Adel, that he 
might not do his Office; and all thoſe 
whom the King commiſſioned to &o it, 
refuſed : So that he was obliged to pu- 
bliſh it throughout the City, that who- 
ever would accept the Employment fuld 
have the other Half of my Eſtate, Wen 
he had not yet diſpoſed of. 

Tho' theſe Offers were very advanta- 
geous, no body yet appeared to give me 
my 


Diſpleaſure for my Safety. I am not guilty; 
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my Death; when Rowmy, my adopted Son, 
went to Boxzemghir: Madam, (faid he) 
without concerning my felf whether Sina- 
dab is guilty or no, his Head is devoted to 
Death, and J am in pain for him whilehe 
languiſhes in this manner by every body's 
refuſing to diſpatch him. Of his immenſe 
Riches the one Half is yours, as Revealer 
of his Crime; ſo that Il am the only Suf- 
ferer, fince the King promiſes the other 
Half to the Man that ſhall execute Sima- 
dab, I will offer my ſelf to the King to 
do this Service; I believe he and S, 
himſelf will take it kindly at my Hinds; 
and | ſhall put an End to the Courſe of a 
Life which is certainly hateful to him, 
and get for my ſelf the Wealth which 
ought not by rights to fall into the Poſſeſ- 
fion of Strangers. 

Bonzewghtr, who "tis likely had con- 
ceived à violent Paſſion for the Fizzr Gia- 
my from the Deſcription which | my ſelf 
perhaps had given her of him, namely that 
he was the handſomeſt Man in all Adel, 
knew the could not marry him while | was 
alive; this was what made her ſo baſely 
betray me ; ſhe approved the infamous Re. 
ſolution that Koxmy had taken, carry*1 


"0 0G and coloured over the 
Action 
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the Action fo artfully, that that Prince, 
who thirſted for my Blood, brought him 
himſelf into my Priſon, and took a bar- 
barous Delight in ſhewing me my Exe- 
cutioner. 

I remained motionleſs at the Sight of 
Rowmy: In vain, with Tears in my Eyes, 
I upbraided him with his Ingratitude: He 
had the Hardneſs of Heart to tye my Hands, 
and would fain have perſuaded me that I 


was odliged to him fur his offering himſelf 
to diſpatch me. 


The King was preſent all the while at. 


ſo mournful a Sight, without being in the 
leaſt concerned at it: My Tears were pot 
able to move him, and finding him inflexi- 
ble, O Sazan, Sagan, cry'd |, why did not 
1 follow your Advice? Theſe Words, 
which he imagj no Senſe in them, 
made him believe that the Fear of Death 
put me beſides my Wits. What do mean 
by thoſe Words, O Satan, Satan, ſaid he? 
unfold this Riddle to me. My Lord, re- 
ply'd I, they reproach me for diſobeying 
my Father (whoſe Name was Ss2zan) in 
the three only Things he recommended to 


me upon his Death-Bed; I muſt now en- 
dure the Puniſhment without murmuring 
I have devoted my ſelf to your 8 


—— woe 
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Service withoat thoroughly knowing you ; 
have revealed a Secret to my Wife; and 
| have foſter'd in my Breaſt a Viper that is 
now about to ſting me to Death. In ſpite 
of all your Promiſes, you deliver me up 
to Puniſhment for the Death of a Hawk, 
which | ain innocent of: Boxzemghir, for- 
get ing the incxpreflible Tendernefs | have 
had for her theſe Fifteen Years, betrays 
me in the moſt perfidious manner: And 
Roamy, this Boy, whom l have looked 
upon as my own Son, ſeduced by fordid 
In:ereſt, offers himſelf to be my Executio- 
ner, O Sazan, SJazan, once more, why 
d.4 | not take your Advice? The King 
aud all the Spectators grew ſtiff with Hor- 
ror at this Relation, when | turned my ſelf 
to Roamy: Strike, unworthy Roxmy, ſtrike, 
cry'd |, do not lengthen out the Pain of 
the unhappy but innocent Sind, every 
Moment uf whoſe Life ought to cover 
thee with Shame and Confuſion, 

Ronny, without being at all concerned 
at any thing I could fay to him, drew 
his Sword, and prepared to cut off my 
Head. 


The 
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The Sixth Quarter of an Hour. 
Oumy, like an unnatural Child, was 


R zuſt going to give me the fatal Blow 
(continued Sinadab when the Friend, whom 
J had intruſted with the Key of my Gar- 
den, entered the Prifon with the King's 
Hawk upon his Fiſt, My Lord, faid he, 
catching hold of Rowmy's Arm, which was 
not above two Fingers Breadth from my 
Neck, behold the Falfity of the Accuſa- 
tion formed againſt Sinadab, and be con- 
vinced that this is your own Hank ty ihe 
Mark you your ſelf gave him upon one 


- of his Feet. 


The King of Adel was ſtrangely ſurp 2 d 
at the Sight of the Bird: The greateſt Con- 
fuſion imaginable preſently covered his 
Face; he bent his Eyes upon the Earth, 
and fell into the profoundeſt Thoughtful- 
neſs at what had happened. For my Part 
(added Sinadab however lucky thy Friciid's 
Arrival was for me, I was almoſt forry 
for it: Life was become odious to me by 
reaſun of my Wite's Treachery, and the 
Ingratitude of my adopted Son. Huw. 
ever, | threw my ſelf at the King's Feet: 
My Lord, faid I, Io! this miſerable Favou- 

rite, 


— 


w 


Tartarian TAL As. 93 


tite, whom you had fo often aſſured 
of eternal Protection, was upon the 
Point of lofing his Life anzjuſtly. Upon 


this he raiſed me from the Ground, and 


ordered me to explain the whole Myſte. 


' ry to him: I did it in few Words: He ex- 
' amined all the Circumſtances of what I 


told him, and perceiving his own Fault 
and Boxzemghir's Baſeneſs of Soul, he im · 
mediately ſent to ſeize her, had her brought 
before him, and having cauſed her to be 
tyed Back to Back with Rowmy, he com- 
manded me to cut off their Heads with 
the ſame Sabre that had been deſigned to 
cut off mine: I refuſed to dip my Haud 
in the Blood that had been ſo dear to me: 
I] even begged Mercy for thoſe two vile 


Wretches ; but I cou'd not obtain it: one 


of the King's Guards feyer'd their Heads 
from their Shoulders. 

The King, contented with this Execu - 
tion, which I cou'd not fee without ſhed- 
ding of Tears in abundance, embraced 
me tenderly and carry'd me back with 


him to the Falace: My Lord, ſaid 1 to 


him again, was I deceived when I former- 
ly repreſented to you that they who rely 
upon the Favour of the Great, baild up- 
on the Sand; fiance the Death of a vile 

Creature 
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Creature, which you thought me the Au- 
thor of, cou'd make you forget in a Mo- 
ment a Friendſhip of- fifteen Years? For- 
get this Fault, Fizir, ſaid the King of A 
del, | am aſhamed of my ſelf, and will 
make you ample amends: I will raiſe you 
to ſuch a Pitch of Glory, that there ſhall 
for the fature be no Danger of your fall- 
ing; No, my Lord, anſwered I reſpe&ful- 
ly, give me leave to return to Sz&s, there 
to enjoy 2 quiet and peaceable Life: This 
is the only Favour that Sinadab now 
defires of you. The King oppos'd this 
Reſolution with all his might; but I re- 
main'd anſhaken : Nothing could perſwade 
me to ſtay with him, and I ſet Sail eight 
Days afterwards in a Ship which he gave 
me, and which I laded with all my Riches 
and Furniture, and a great many Jewels with 
which he preſented me at my Departure. 
This Separation occaſion'd ſome Regret : 
but at length I ſteered towards Agypr, and 
. we were almoſt in Sight of Port, when a 
dreadful Tempeſt, after having toſſed us a- 
bout for three Days and three Nights to- 
gether, ſwallow'd up my Ship at ſome 
Leagues diſtance from Szes. All the Mar- 
riners periſhed: I was the only Man that 
by help of — * 4 
p- 
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* Ship-wreck, and got ſafe to Shore; but I 
* loſt all my Effects, and ſaw my ſelf in a 


u 
I 

1- 

1 

re No Body had taken Poſſeſſion of it in 
is Abſence: I had been gone away above 
* ſixteen Years: I found it in the ſame Con- 


is dition wherein | had left it, only that it 


this Purpoſe I went out of the Garden; 
but I implored in vaia the Charity of the 
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Inhabitants of Sadr; No Body aſſiſted me 
in the preſſing Want I was reduced to: So 
that at Night I returned to my little Houſe 
very hungry and weary to boot with trot- 
ing about all Day. I ſate me down upon 
an old Joint-Stool that ſtood in a Corner 
of the Summer-Houſe, and revolved in my 
Mind all that my Father had commanded 
me at his Death, and which I had gi- 
ven ſo little heed to; when I caſt my Eyes 
upon a ſmall Coffer almoſt rotten, which I 
had not yet ſeen: it was faſt lock d: I ve- 
ry haſtily broke it open, thinking to find in 
it ſome Mony that my Father might have 
put there; but I was very much ſurptiz ed 
when I ſaw nothing in it but a Rope a- 
bout the Bigneſs of one's little Finger, and 
a Note of my Fathez's own hand-writing, 
in theſe Words. 

« You have not kept your Word with 
© me, Sinadab, tho' you ſwore upon the 
« Alcoran to do it. Your ill Manage- 
„ ment and Diſobedience have brought 
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« yau to this Condition ; but if you have 
© Reſolution to follow this laſt Counſel, 
„you will find an End of your Mistor- 

© tunes in this Coffer. 
Yes, cryed I with Fury, yes, Father, I 
will for this one time obey you; neither 
indeed 
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Joy at this Sight, which at once put an 
End to all my Misfortunes. I took one 
of the Pieces of Gold, and having faſt 
locked the Garden-Door, went and pro- 
vided my ſelf with a good Meal. Next Day I 
diſtributed among the poor Dervies a thou- 


ſand Pieces of Gold, and having put my 


ſelf in a2 Condition to appear with Ho- 
nour in the City, I re- purchaſed almoſt all 
my Father's Poſſeſſions; and that I may 
never forget the Misfortunes into which 
1 fell by my Diſobedience, I cauſe to be 
repeated to me at all my Meals the Words 
you juſt now heard, concerning the Sub- 
miffion and Reſpe& due from Children to 
their Parents. 

It is almoſt five Years, Madam, con- 
tinued Sizadadb, ifince I returned to Set; 
during all that time I have done my utmoſt 
Endeavours to live like a Man of Virtue 
and Honour: My Misfortunes have made 
me wiſe and frugal, and | ſpend my Lite 
2greeably with the beautiful Roalia, whom 
you ſaw immediately after Dinner: Of 
all my Women ſhe is her in whom [ 
have found moſt Merit. She is of Sarate; 
and having two Siſters there whom ſhe 
loves tenderly, and who are in narrow 


Circumſtances, I am going at her Requeſt 
\ LIP to 
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to look them out, that I may carry them 


I am wonderfully pleaſed with you, and 
I order Mutambid to give you an hun- 
dred Pieces of Gold for every Day that 
you contribute to relax my Mind: But 
I am no leſs impatient now to know the 
Fate of Gul - bindy and Cheref-Eldin, than 
have been theſe few Days paſt to hear 
the Sequel of Sui <—— 

| 2 we 


of their Colours, did at the ſame time 
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we have ſtill ſome little time remaining, 
continue your Hiſtory. Bes- Eridaus charm- 


ed with ſo his 
— = 


The Sequel of the Hi he- 
 ref-Eldin and — 


Hereſ-Eldiz, my Lord, ſtill in a Wo- 
man's Habit, had travelled but few 


gratifie the Senſes by the exquiſite Odour 
with which they embalmed the Air. 

At the Bottom n! 
kind of Rock in the 
from the Middle of 


form 
which 
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but one Eye, and lived 
near that charming Place, whither he was 
ſometimes uſed to reſort to refreſh himſelf, 
came thither. He was deceived by the Dreſs 
of the young Prince, whom he miſtook for 
a Woman of the moſt raviſhing Beauty ; 
he became paſſionately enamoured of him, 
and prepared to carry him off; he had al- 
ready untyed his Sabre and thrown it at 
ſome Diſtance from him, and was juſt 2- 
boat to execute his Undertaking, when an 
Arrow, which ſeemed to be ſhot by an 
inviſible Hand, flew directly into his Eye 
and put it out, by this means diſabling 
him to fatisfie his — 
| 3 


The 
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The Prince was ſoon waked by the Bel- 
lowing the Giant made at this Wound; and 
looking about for his Deliverer, he ſpyed a 
young Man (© like himſelf, that he was at 
firſt in doubt if it was not his own Sha- 
dow. 

The Stranger and the fictitious Princeſs 
of Talupban admired one another for ſume 
time without ſpeaking; but at length the 
laſt breaking Silence, I am indebted to you, 
Sir, for the Preſervation of my Honour 
and my Lite, ſaid ſhe to him; I beg you 
wou'd tell me to whom it is I owe an Ob- 
ligation which will be eternally preſent 
to my Memory. 

The Stranger for ſome time heſitated 
anſwering the Prince, whom he thought a 
Woman: but prevailed upon by a ſecret 
Motive which he cou'd not reſiſt; To any 
other but you Madam, faid he, I call my 
ſelf A»berek Son of a Merchant of J- 
pahan, and have left Perſia out of a Cu- 
riofity to travel; but a certain Impulſe, to 
which I cannot aſcribe a Cauſe, forces me 
not to diſſemble with you, and to confeſs 
that I am the Prince of Ormas. | was 
flying from my Father's Court to avoid a 
Match I am extreamly averſe to, when 


paſſing by this Place I ſaw you come to 
the 


| 
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the Side of the Spring. The Parity of 
Features there is between us, made me de- 
ſirous to learn who you are; and I was 
juſt going to accoſt you with that Deſign ; 
when I ſaw you, very much fatigued, en- 
deavour to take ſome little Repoſe, which 
I was unwilling to diſturb, and which 
you might ſtill have enjoyed, had it not 
been for the Infolence of that Monſter 
whom I have deprived of Light: But Ma- 
dam, continued he, permit me to tell you 
that tho* the Duty of a Prince obliges me 
to give Aſſiſtance to Perſons of your Sex, 
yet there was ſomething more that ani- 
mated me when | undertook your Defence, 
Forgive this raſh Confeſſion, Madam, nor 
let this Declaration offend your Modeſty . 
An invincible Obſtacle oppoſes the Feli- 
city I might hope for in obtaining your 
Love: I therefore ouly beg your Friend- 
ſhip; but, Madam, 1 beg ic with all the 
Earneſtneſs imaginable and ſhall love you 
with ſo much Purity, that your Virtue 
ſhall not have the leaſt Cauſe to be unea- 
fie at it. 

The feign'd Princeſs of Talupban was 
ſo ſurprined when the Stranger informed 
her that he was the Son of the King of 
Ormut, that a Fluſh ditfuſed it ſelf all o 
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ver hes Face: In this Moment ſhe made 
a thouſand dreadful Reflections upon what 
Na had told her of that Prince, and up- 
on the Impoſſibility there was in the Exe- 
eution of the Will of the King of the Ge- 
nies; but theſe Reflections being all de- 
ſtroyed at the Sight of ſo charming a Prince; 
for whom, in Spite of her ſelf, ſha already felt 
the moſt perfe& Eſteem; ſhe was juſt up- 
on the Point of diſcovering her ſelf to 
him, when colling to Mind the Misfor- 
tunes that Aferoz had threatned her with, 


_*. 
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the Declaration you have made to me: 
You defire only my Friendſhip, which is 
due to you without the leaſt Reſerve. As 
for me, Hunting was my only Diverſion, 
till Come particular Reaſons, which I can- | 
not reveal without expoſing my ſelf to the j 
greateſt Miſeries, made me leave my Fa- | 
ther's Court: But tho” I had reſolved to 
keep my Name concealed from the whole 
World, by diſguifing . 
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| of the Daughter of an Emir of * Samarcand, 
I cannot help thinking it almoſt 
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Friendſhip there is between thoſe two Mo- 
narchs, inclines me to believe that the King 
of Talzphan will not give a Denyal to the 
King of Ormas : But adorable Gal-bindy, 
] repeat it once more, let what will hap- 
pen, and tho” the whole Univerſe and our 
great Prophet himſelf ſhou'd favour us, I 
can never be united to you, tho? I wou'd 
ſpend the laſt Drop of my Blood to be in 
a Condition to enjoy that Happineſs. 


The Eighth Quarter of an Hour. 


Pines, replyed the pretended Gal bindy, 
whom theſe Words threw into an ex- 
tream Amazement, I cannot the 
Reaſons that make you talk thus ; but what 
perhaps wou'd offend any other than me, 
is the very thing that gives me a greater 
Eſteem for you : Be informed that | have. 
no leſs Cauſe than you to avoid the Mar- 
riage that is preparirg for me; and that 
what I have juſt now heard will detain. 
me for ever from my Father's Court. 
Well then, fair Princeſs, cry'd the diſ- 
2uiſed Prince, let us fly together, and con- 
ceal under borrow'd Names from all the- 
Earth a Prince and Princeſs whoſe Loſs I 
am fure will coſt the Kings of Talzphan 
and 
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and Orme: abundance of Tears; but, Ma- 
dam, continued he, fince Fate has been fo 
cruel as to order it ſo that I can never be 
yours, I atteſt our great Prophet that 1 
will never be another's, I will love you 
With all the Purity imaginable without the 
leaſt hope; and I will never have any o- 
ther Object of my Deſires and of my Glo- 
ry, than the charming Gal-bindy. How 
happy ſhou'd I be if your Sentiments 
were ſo conformable with mine, as that 
nothing but Death ſhou'd ever diſſolve ſo 
compleat a Union! But l know not what 
I fay: Pardon, Madam, theſe indiſcreet 
Tranſports: What! beeauſe] cannot paſ- 
ſeſs you, muſt [ rob a Prince, more hap- 
py than me, of the Maſter-piece of Na- 
ture? Yes, my Lots, replyed the pretend- 
ed Gul- bindy blaſhing, | permit you to be- 
lieve that what you propoſe is agreeable 
to me. Since the Stars oppoſe our Uni- 
on, I will never engage my H-art to any 
but the Prince of Oran: Let us at leaſt 
be joined by an inviolable Friendihip, if 
Love has undertaken thro” a barbatous 

Captice to keep us aſunder. 
la ſhort, my Lord, proceeded Jen. Eri- 
Aa, theſe two Lovers, miſerable in not 
being acquaiated with each uihci's Con- 
dition, 
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ſpired them; theſe two Lovers, I ſay, af - 
ter a Converſation extreamly paſſionate, 
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in Tranquility, and purſue your Journey 
to Morrow, The Prince and Princeſs, 
charmed with the Humanity of their Hoſt, 
accepted his Offer: They entered into the 
Palace; where they found a Woman a- 

bout 
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two of my Sons had robbed me by their 
Crimes. Gai hindy was very much mo- 
ved at the Sight of the Tears which a ten- 
der Remembrance drew from the Eyes of 
the good old Man. Our Grief is ſome- 
times alleviated by telling the Cauſe of it, 
faid ſhe to him; and if it is not too great a 
Favour, we ſhou'd be willing, Sir, to hear 
the Reiation of your Misfortunes. With 
all my Heart, wy dear Children, reply'd 
the old Man: The Tears you ſaw me 
ſhed were not alto Tears of Sor- 
row ; they rather expreſs the Joy I now 
feel in ſeeing all thoſe Misfortunes at an 
End. Liſten to me therefore with Atten- 
tion. 


The Hiſtory of Badour the Peace- 
ful, King of Caor. 


1 Was born the Sovereign of Caor, a King- 
dom not very extenſive, and my Am- 
bition never prompted me to enlarge it, 
being more defiruus to live in Unity with 
my Neighbours, than to run the Hazard 
of DeſiruQion, by undertaking unjuſt Wars; 
for which Reaſon I was called Badour the 
" ®Caor is 4 Kingdom of the Indies, beyond the 
Ganges, 
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Brothers had daſhed the Tranquility of my 
Life. Of my other two Sons, one was 
caled Salek the Violent, becauſe of the Ex- 
ceſſes he daily run into: I cannot ima- 
gine from whom he derived that Humour: 


Azem ; his Manners were not very differ- 
ent from thoſe of Salek, and their joint 
'Inclination for Evil united them ſo to each 
other, that they were never aſunder. I 
every Day received ſume freſh Complaint 
of their ill Behaviour; and if they %7d been 
private Perſons I ſhou'd a thouſand times 
have made them an Example to my People, 
to whom they were become odious by 
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dence in ſuffering them too often to ſee 
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all their Endeavours to ſet her upon one 
of their Horfes which they bad before 
prepared, when about twenty Soldiers of 
the King's Guard, allarmed by Gabulle- 
rens Outcries, came to the Place: 


The Ninth Quarter of an Hour. 


| T HIS unexpected Aſſiſtance ſtruck Ter- 


ror into Sale and Azem; they were 
forced to abandon the Queen, and betake 
themſelves to Flight : They were purſued, 
but in vain; they were well mounted and 
made their Eſcape, carrying with them the 
Eunuch who had favour'd them in the 
Execution of their infamous Deſign. 

"Tis impoſſible to expreſs the AfiQion 
of Gubulleros; her Complaints pierced the 
very Skies; ſhe cauſed the bloody Corpſe 
of her Husband to be carry'd away, and 
inſtead of obſerving all the Funeral Cere- 
monies that are uſed in China, ſhe only 
embalmed it with her own Hands, and had. 
it put into a Coffin of Gold, which ſhe 
adorned with the moſt precious of her 
Jewels, She likewiſe depoſited in the 
Coffin his bloody Shirt and the Poignards 
with which he was aſſaſſinated; and af- 
terwards took a ſolemn Oath between the 
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Hands of the Boxzes to revenge her 
Husband's Death, not only upon the Mur- 
therers, but upon all their Families. She 
afterwards ſet out incegnito with Prince 
Kiukia her Brother, and twelve Slaves, all 


reſolved to ſacrifice themſelves for her 


Service, 

My Sons did not expect a Fury like this; 
without the leaſt Remorſe for what they 
had done, they minded nothing but flying 
away from a Country which they knew 
was filled with Averſion againſt them; but 
they did not carry their Crime very far. 
At ſome Days Journey from the Place 
where they had committed it, Sale#'s Horſe 
fell, and broke his Rider's Leg; and his . 
Brother Azem, being gone to the next 
Town to get ſome ſpeedy Suecour for 
him, that Wretch was carry'd into a neigh- 
bouring Houſe. Guzballeros, who with- 
out loſing a Moment's time purſued the 
Murtherers as ic were by the Scent, came 
by Chance to that very Houſe; ſhe knew 
nothing of Salel's being ſo near her; but 
after having made a flight Repaſt, looking 
into the Coffia of Gold according to her 
Cuſtom to renew her cruel Vow, ſhe was 
in the utmoſt Surprize to ſee her Husband's 
Body ſtream forth ſeveral Drops of Blood: 


| ® The Bonz6s are @ fort of Chineze Prieffs, 
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the, it is full time thou wert puniſh- 
for the execrable Crime thou haſt com- 
mitted upon my Husband ; the ſloweſt and 
moſt violent Torments were too little 
for ſuch a Villain as thou art; but my Re- 
venge cou'd not be entirely ſatisfy'd if I 
deferred it a Moment, or committed the 
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Badour, 
of my 
Proper, 
Part I wil 
Palace, 
Actions 
Gods to 
bled my in 
the innermoſt Parts of my Palace with the 
Queen my Spouſe, accompany'd only by 
three or four of the principal Men of my 
Court, who wou'd not leave me in my 
Affliction. | 

My Son, after having prepared every 


thing that was neceſſary for the Journey 
he meditated, accoſted the Princeſs De- 
jara: My dear Siſter, ſaid he to her, you 
are not ignorant to what a Pitch the Fu- 
ry of Gzhalleros is raiſed: Our Life is not 
in Safety here; let us go together to ſeek 
for the Means of preſerving the King and 
from her cruel Menaces. The fa- 


mous Genie Geoncha, Protector of the un- 
fortunate, dwells ia a magnificent Palace 
which is at the Foot ofthe famous Moun- 

rain 


Coal go ome pDg py ggg a5. 


FSi 


113 


7144 


Tartarian TAL AS. 119 
tain Tuba. Aſumoim : I have taken a Re. 
ſolution, while my Father is ſhut up-in 
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a great Number of little Streams: as 
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with two Slaves, which was all the Train 
they had with them, when they heard a 
frightful Noiſe as of a great Rock tum- 
bling from the T op of a high Hill. They 


venture to come near this Mount aim, which is ſitua · 
ted between China and a Part of the Indies. 
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dered him. A thick Smoak in a Moment 


roſe up to the Clouds, and extending it 
ſelf over the Ciſtern, made ſo dark a Fog 
that the Prince and Princeſs cou'd not fee 
one another. 


The Tenth Quarter of an Hour. 


HE Darkneſs which all of « ſadden 
cover'd the Wood, very mach fright- 

ed the Prince and Princeſs ; but the Fog 
ſoon afterwards re-united into a ſolid Body 
out of which was formed the Genie. - 
Abonzaid and Dejara immediately threw 
themſelves at Geoncha's Feet: We were 
going to ſeek you in your very Palace, faid 
the Prince my Son; I hoped, O power- 
ful King of the Genies, that without de- 
ing ſubject to the fatal Effects ofthe Moun- 
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that have the Boldneſs to come near it, 
are ſure to fall into a Diſtemper more ter- 
rible than Death it ſelf. 

I praiſe God, interrupted the Genie, for 
having brought you to this Place to reſtore 
me the Liberty which the perfidious Ze- 
theſe twelve Years paſt de- 
by the blackeſt Piece of Ma- 
ever was heard: But 1 will not 


you have done me. 

That wicked Genie, continued Geonche, 
to be revenged upon me for deſtroying, ſo 
often as | do, the unjuſt Projects he forms 
againſt young Princes and Princeſſes, whom 
he perſecutes for nothing but his cruel 
Diverſion, carry'd on his Deſign in this 
Manner. As he knows that his Power is 
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King Zif the Ring of the mighty Sie- 
mou which that Prince uſed for the Be- 
nefit of Mankind; and being Maſter of this 
Treaſure, he came to me, asked me Par- 
don for all the Uneafineſs he had given 
to the Perſons I protected; and begg'd 
me to grant him my Friendſhip, with Pro- 
teſtations ſo fincere in Appearance, that 
I cou'd not tell how to refuſe it him. 

After our Reconciliation, we took a 
walk together in this Wood, when having 
inſenſibly drawn me towards this Place he 
fare him down upon the Side of this Ci- 
ſtern ; then the Traitor, who defign'd no- 
thing but to circumvent me, having de- 
fired to ſee a Carkenet of Diamonds which 
1 wore round my Neck, Jet it fall into 
the Ciſtern, pretending to return it to me · 
I immediately threw my ſelf into it, to 
fetch out my Carkenet: this was what 
the Wretch wanted: He took Advantage 
of this Moment, covered the Ciſtern with 
that Stone, and faſtened it with the Seal af 
the Great Solomon, I leave you to judge 
how much I was aſtoniſh'd at this Strata - 
gem, continued Genc the uſclefs EF. 
forts | made to get out of my Priſon can- 
vinced me that there was but one Power, 
ſo ſapericur as to be ſtrong enough to de- 

F 2 taig 


. 


e 


— ͤ —. 


124 Tartarian TA LE. 


tain me: And this Place is ſo much out 
of the Way, that | ſuppoſed I ſhou'd have 
ſtay'd here for ſeveral Ages; but fince 1 
am obliged to you for ſo unlooked-for a 
Freedom, you may aſſure your ſelf, Prince, 
that my Gratitude ſhall! have no Bounds. 

The Genie, continued Badear, having 
given my Son to underſtand that he was 
not ignorant of the Cauſe of his Journey, 
—. 


—. Hs a Hs 
ſaid he, and Gzbs/leros ought indeed to 
ſacrifice no leſs than thoſe Murtherers to 
the Mane of her Husband; but I will 
moderate the ſharp Reſentment ſhe is acted 
by, and from this Moment you need no 
longer be apprehenſive of that Princeſs's 
Fury. 

Then having replaced the Stone upon the 
Mouth of the Ciſtern, he again fixed upon 
it the Print of Solomon's Seal, that Zelonlou 

might not be ſenſible of his being at Li- 
berty; and having by his Power formed in 
it a Noiſe like that which he made there 
in the time of his Reſtraint, he embraced 
the Prince and Princeſs, and conveying 
them thro” the Air with extream Rapidity, 
ſet them down in a charming Meadow 
which 
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which was at the Frontiers of my Domi- 
nions. I will not leave you, faid he to 
them, till I have made you happy; but as 


I will not appear to you in 
Shape; I will contract my ſelf 
a Bulk, that the beautiful De- 
able to carry me eaſily by her 
you need only to wiſh that { 


ment. Then the Genie having diſſipated 
himſelf into Smoke, the Princeſs my Daugh- 
ter found at her Feet a golden Box, which 
hung in a Chain of the ſame Metal. She 


The Genie, continued Badoxr, had gi- 
ven my Children magnificent Cloaths, and 
ordered them to conceal their Quality no 
longer. They had already paſſed thry* 
ſome Towns of my Kingdom, when one 
Evening being come to a fort of a Village, 
where the approaching Night obliged them 
to ſtop, they knocked at the Door of the 

F 3 Houſe . 
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been tranſported with Joy when ſhe heard 
they were ſo near her ; but being willing 
to (tay till they were aſleep, it was not 
till ſhe judged they were ſo that ſhe knock d 
at the Door of the Houſe where they were. 
The Maſter of the Houſe had no ſooner 
opened the Door to them than he found 
a Dagger at his Throat, with Menaces of 
/ ſtabbing him that Moment if he made the 
leaſt Noiſe, We have no Deſign id Ga- 
* 4 in i5 & ſors of Sedans ted the 
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ſhe conlidered the Regularity of Abonzaid's 
Features ; and the Charms of the Princeſs 
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of Cacr fo dazzled the Eyes of NTiabia, 
who was going to pierce her Heart, that 
the Poignard fell out of his Hand. 

Gaballeron was ſomewhat longer before 
- ſhe yielded; but the Genie Geonchs, who 
was watchful for the Preſervation of my 
Children, having entirely touched the Heart 
of the Queen of Nanga, ſhe waked the 
Prince my Son: Return Thanks, faid the, 
to the ſecret Power that diſarms me: The 
Defire of Revenge is quite vaniſhed away 
- from me; and I find my Heart relent, in 
the very Moment when I leaft looked for 
ſach a Change: Then turning to her Bro- 
ther, As for you, ſaid ſhe, my Dear Tiabia, 
I am ſenſible that the extream Beauty 
of the Princeſs has made a ſtrong Im- 
preflion upon your Soul! How glad I 
am to find this happy Sympathy between 
us! | ſhou'd have dyed with Grief if you 
had executed one Part of our unjuſt Re. 
ſolve; and I begin to feel, that I was puſh- 
ing my Cruelty too far: The real Crimi- 
nals are puniſhed; the Death of my Huſ- 
band is ſufficiently revenged. 

Dejara awaked in this Moment; ſhe was 
frightned at ſeeing fo many People in her 
| Chamber : 
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Chamber: Powerful King of the Genies 
cry'd ſhe, come ſpeedily to our Aſſiſtance 
| She had oo ſooner pronounced theſe 
Words than the gold Box opened of ic 
ſelf: The Chamber was filled with Ob- 
ſcurity, which diſſipating by Degrees, ex- 
poſed to Sight the formidable Geoncha, - 
This ſudden Aid ſtruck Terror into Gu. 
hullerow and Kiabia; they began to be a- 


- 
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my ſelf the happieſt of Mortals, if my 
Cares, my Reipect, and the muſt tender 
Love, can one Day prevail upon yuu to 
give me the Place of a Prince whom you 
have indeed the greateſt Reaſcn to bewail. 
Gabzllerow now began to be moved, 
continued Badear ; the lifted up Aboxzaid; 
and Dejara, perſuaded by the paſſionate Ex- 
preſſions of Prince Liabia, gave him to 
underſtand that ſhe ſhou'd not diſobey 
me, if | conſented to this Marriage. 
The Genie having then commanded the 
four new Lovers and all their Attendants 
to take him by his Mantle, be tranſport- 
ed them in a Moment into my Palace; 
where at length, after the Queen of Na- 
cency of her Widow-Hood, the married 
come the Husband of the Princeſs my 
This double Marriage reſtored my Heart 
10 its former Tranquility ; end is gave me 
ſo much Joy. to fee my Family again ſet- 
tled in Peace, that for fear my Repoſe 
ſhou'd again be diſturbed by fome new Ac- 
cident, 1 reſolved with the Queen my 
Spoufe to retire into this rural Palace built 
by the potent Geowebs; TO 20 
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from the Troubles of Grandeur, and un- 
der the Protection of that King of the 


T* Night was pretty far advanced, 
continued Ben Eridown; wherefore 
Badoar, after having concluded his Hiſtory, 
perceiving that his Gueſts ſtood in need 
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all in Flames, upon which ſtood a Child 
carrying a Sphere on his Head, and his 
Face ſurrounded with Rays which refle- 
Qed a great deal of Majeſly upon him: 
His Hands were filled with fiery Darts; 
he had a Quiver on his Shoulder, a Sabre 
by his Side, and he dragg'd along ina Chain 
behind his Carr an infinite Number of Per- 
ſons of all Ages, Sexes and Conditions; 
one might read in their Faces and Poſtures 
the Expreſſions of the moſt lively Paſſions. 

This celebrated Painter had out-done 
himſelf in this Work; and by ſome nice 
Touches which none but be cou'd ſtrike, 
the Winds that he had painted at the Cor- 
ners of the Picture, ſeemed to keep in their 
Breath, for fear of encreaſing the Flames 
which burnt throughout this Maſter-Piece. 

Gal-hindy looked attentively upon this 
Piece: She fighed and bluſhed at the ſame 
time. She caſt her Eyes upon another, at 
the Bottom whereof ſhe read theſe Verſes. 


A lawleſs Paſſion Koka's Boſome warms, 
And ber inceſtuous Heart ber Brother charms: 
Her Flame with virtuos: Horror Cyu᷑ views; 


The mere be flas the ſwifter — 
r i probable this Story of Koka and Cyne 


is only the Fable of Byblis and Caunus accommeda- 
ted by the Indinns 19 their own Fancy: 
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No of Hope 10 chear her Suit appear 
PALL . her into Floods of Tears: 
+ Vichnou with Pity ſaw ber ceaſeleſs Grief. 
And hind to the Unhappy brought Relief ; 
Inte a Fountain he transform'd the Dame, 
Where guilty Love extmmgniſhes bis Flame, 

Never was any thing more beautiful or 
more touching than this Painting; but 
notwithſtanding all the Maſt: r-Strokes with 
which it abounded, the Princeſs turned a- 
way her Eyes from it. She met with a- 
nother which ſeemed more appoſite to the 
Condition ſhe her ſelf was in: It repreſent- 
ed the Hiſtory of * Fork and Onzam: She 
read their Adventures with great Attention ; 
and oppreſſed with a thouſand cruel Re- 
flections, Juſt Heaven! cry'« ſhe, muſt e- 
very thing that offers it ſelf to my View 
conduce to nouriſh a Paſſion -whoſe Con- 
ſequences muſt inevitably prove fatal to 
me? I love, but who do I love? a Wo- 
man like my ſelf; and this very Obſtacle, 
as invincible as it is, redoubles my Aﬀe- 
ions. Ah! miſerable Princeſs, do not 
form ſuch unlawful Wiſhes : love nothing 
but what a Woman may love without a 


of the [ndians. 


h are apt ts believe that this is the Fable of 
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+ Vichnou, or Ram, is one of the princizal Gods 
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Crime, fince Nature oppoſes thy unreaſon- 
able Ardor. But, faid ſhe again immedi- 
ately, may not the Example of Fork which 
is now before my Eyes, alleviate the Un- 
eafineſs I am in? Why ſhou'd | be inſpired 
with ſo extravagant a Paſſion, if it is not 

'd that a Miracle ſhall be 

in my Favour? Fork was a beautiful Wo- 
man; the God Fichzoz, whoſe A ſſiſtance 
ſhe implored, ia a Moment changed her 
to the moſt amiable of all Mankind. Ah! I 
rave, continued Galbindy; let us fly from 
this adorable Object: That is the only 
Remedy for my Misfortunes. But where- 
fore fly interrupted ſhe preſently after- 
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ſpent the Night in fo reſtleſs a Manner, 
fell into a gentle Slumber. 


Cheref-Eldin was agitated with the like 
Thoughts: The Night ſeemed very tedi- 
ous to him; Azrora hardly began to ap- 
pear, when jumping from off the Bed, up- 
on which he had only laid him down, he 
took his Bow and his Arrows, and paſ- 
fing out of the Garden into the Wood, 
he followed without knowiny it the ſame 
Track that Gal-bindy had gone before 
him; he was walking pretty faſt, when 
he heard a little Noiſe in a private Place: 
He went nearer to it, and ſeeing the Leaves 
ſtir, he imagined that it was ſome Beaſt 
moving out of his bold, and thereupon 
ſhot one of his Arrows at Random. 


The Twelfth Quarter of an Hour. 
VP HAT was the Sarprize of Gere 


the ſharpeſt Grief : he ran with all his Speed 
to the Place, and found that he had wound- 
ed the very Man who had reſcued him 


from the Gyant. 


What 
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What Horror and Deſpair was the | 
Prince ſeized with at the Sight of his De- 
liverer all in Blood? His Eyes were co- 
vered with an Obſcurity which hindered 

him from ſeeing what he had done: Un- 
happy Bow, cry'd he, unhappy Dart! but 

- rather unhappy Prince, die and bear the 
Puniſhment of thy Indifcretion. In pro- 
nouncing theſe laſt Words, my Lord, 
Cherif-Eldin was juſt going to ſtab kim- 

ſelf with one of his Arrows, when he 
heard his Friend gruan: He immediately 
quitted the Deſign of dying, to try to 

fave the Life which was ſo dear to him; 

he ran to embrace him, melting into Tears : 

And going to ſtanch the Blood which 
well'd from the Wound he had given him 

in the Breaſt, he remained without Mo. 
tion when he perceived that he had wound- 
ed a Woman; he was ready to expire 
with Sorrow at this Diſcovery: O Hea- 
vens, ſaid he, his Eyes o'erflowing with 
Tears, muſt I obtain the Knowledge of 
the moſt charming Perſon in the World 
by ſo tragical an Accident: But let us, if 
poſſible, repair our Error: Then tearing the 
Muſlin of Gal hindy's Turban, he ſtopp'd 
the Blood with it as well as he was able: 
— ada + 
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cour the divine Perſon whom thou depri- 
veſt me of with ſo much Baſeneſs. I am 


of thy Birth and of that of this 
to traverſe your Lives. 1 
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change of you two ; I laid thee in the Cra-- 
die of the Princeſs of Tzi/aphen, and her 
into thine: you were to have been happy 
in each other's Love, if yan had attained. 
the Age of ſeventeen Years without know- 
ing one another for ſuch as-you really are; 
1 unhappily for your ſelf diſcover 


9 
HH 


87 


= 
— 


hindered the Conſequences of them as 
much as lay in his Power, thought it high 
time to aſſiſt the Prince of Ormas, He 
difarmed him therefore in the very Mo- 
ment that he was making an Attempt up- 
on his Life; and offering himſelf to his 
Sight in the ſhape of a majeſtick Old-Man, 
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d. | Gal bindy's Birth: It was [ that in the Re- 
ſolation to unite you together formed 
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Exl-bindy ; and the moſt cruel Death is 
not ſafficient to avert me from ſo noble a 
Deſign. I admire your Intrepidity, reply'd 
Geonchs; give me your Hand: Yeu ſhall 
quickly be fatisfy'd. The Prince gave his 


plunged into its moſt dreadful Abyſſes; 


11 


at laſt found themſelves in a Cavern, 
Mouth of which looked into a Cham- 
adorned with a thouſand va- 
which led by a Walk of 
a magnificent Palace into which 
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the Deliverance of your Prin- 
then to Prince Ge- 


ceſs, 
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but by artfully getting from him the 
Seal of Solomon, which that Traitor has 
undoubtedly ſtollen from the good King 
Zif; and to do this I have Occaſion for a 
Prince like your ſelf, who will 'feacleſs 
expoſe himſelf to almoſt unavoidable Death. 
What you are to do is this. 
There is in the Ifland ot Gilolo a Spring 
lolo is an Ifand of the Indian Sea; the Ca- 
pital City of thas Iſland is Gilolo, which likewiſe 
give: its Name to 4 Kingdom of pretty large Extent. 
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called the Fountain of Oblivion, unknown 
to all Mortals. There are very few even 


per Doſe, which is the chief Point, becauſe 
Remedy is to be found in the very Di- 
and according to the Quantity 


neſs enough, to undertake ſo perillous an 
Action? It may endanger your Life and 


even that of your Princeſs, if Zelaalos 


your 
ning bring him to drink off the Water of 
the Fountain of Oblivion, you will that 
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what I am about to preſcribe to you; 
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to make her a Partner in his Power, if ſhe 
wou'd give a kind Return to his Tender- 
neſs. The diſguiſed Princeſs feign'd to 
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| had no ſooner got it into her Poſſeſſion, 


but pouring him out a ſecund Glaſs of the 
ſame Water, but yoo oy n= 
as wou'd reſtore him his Memory, 
rn 
that too, and aſſured him that he ſhou d 
no ſooner have given her that laſt Mark of 
his Complaiſance, than ſhe wou'd conſent 
to gratifie his Deſires. 
However taſteleſs the Genie —_— 
the Liquor -he had _— as 
was ſo tranſported at the Sight of that 
charming Lady, that he was no longer the 
Maſter of his Will, he preſently ſwallow- 
ed the Water ſhe offered him; but what 
a Fury was he in, the Moment afterwards 
(when Cberef Elis vaniſhed from his 
Sight) to perceive that he was no longer 
the Poſſeſſur of Solomon's Ring, and to 
remember that he himſelf had fooliſhly 
given it away to the Woman whoſe falſe 
Charms had ſo groſly deceived him? He 
then abandoned himſelf to the moſt vio- 
lent Deſpair, and blaſphemed againſt all 
the ſupreme Beings; when Cheref-Eldin 
having given to Geozchs the Ring he hed 
ſo ſabtilely acquired, that King of the 
Genies tranſported himſelf in the very 
Moment to the Place where the perfidious 
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fleQions upon the Loſs he had ſuſtained. 
But tho” the Seal of Solomon, which with 
the utmoſt Sarprize he faw in Geonche's 
Hands, ought to have bumbled him, and in- 
duced him to haveRecourſe to his Clemency; 
yet he had till the Temerity to rebell a- 
gdinſt him; and forgetting that he was his 
King, he was fo raſh as to defie him to 
Combat: But Geonwche making uſe of all 
his Superiority and the immenſe Power 
which that divine Ring gave him, ſoon put 
an End to the Fight: He annibilated the 
traiterous Zelonlon; and after having car- 
ryed to his Palace the Prince of Ormas, 
while he waſhed in another Bath which 
reſtored him to his primitive Form, the - 
Genie went and fetched the beauteous 
Gal-bindy out of her Priſon, and embra- 
cing them both, he conveyed them in an 
Inſtant to the Palace of the King of Ta- 
an. — 
Mochzadis and Riza, who bemoaned 
the Loſs of their dear Daughter, and ac- 
cording to Geoaacha's Prediction never ex- 
pected to behold her again, almoſt dyed 
with Joy at fo unexpeRted a Sight: The 
Genie told them, to their great Amaze- 
3 
2 F in 
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in by the Malice of Zelonlox; the 
to which their real Daughter had been ex- 
poſed, as he had foretold tothem the Mo- 
ment ſhe was born, and the Annibilation 
of the malignant Genie: And command- 
ed them immediately to unite in the moſt 


The King and Queen of Taluphen, 
tinued Ben-Eridews, wou'd not defer a 


perſect Union: And enjo 
which to their Lives End 


texrupted by the leaſt unlucky 


Ben Eridoin having thus concluded the 
Adventures of Cheref-Eldin and Gal-hindy, 
the King of Aſtracas let him know the 
great Pleaſure he had taken in hearing him. 
] cou'd yet have wiſhed, added that Mo- 


wonderful : I can't help thinking that Zelex- 
ies runs too blindfaul into the Trap that is 
lay'd for him, and that Cheref Eldiz too 

eaſily 
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, Love is fo violent a Paſſi- 
the wiſeſt Men of the 
Uſe of their Reaſon to ſuch a Degree, as 
to ſet them upon an equal Foot with the 
ſillieſt of Mankind. 
I confeſs it, reply'd the King; and now 
I refle& upon it more ſeriouſly, I perceive 
that it would have been very hard to re- 
ſcue Gal-bindy out of Zelonlon's Power by 
any other Means than the bliad Paſſion he 
felt for Cher Elia, who ſeemed fo 
beantiful a Woman, That Genie, with 
the Aſſiſtance of Solomon's Ring, might 
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Nobody hitherto has ſucceeded ſo well 
8s thou, in diverting me, reply'd the King 

of Aftracan; begin this Hiſtory therefore, 
fince I have fill ſome Moments left. Ben- 
Eridoin, in Obedience to his Prince, ſpoke 
in theſe Terms. 


* 


The Hiſtory of the three Crump 
Twin- Brothers of Damaſcus. 


[LJ NDER the Caliphat of Watik-billab, 

Grandſon of Harun Arreſchid, there 

dwelt at * Damaſcus an old Man called 

Bebemrillab, who did but juſt get a poor 

Livelihood by making Steel-Bows, Swords, 

Sabres, and Blades of Knives. Of thir- 

teen Children which he had by one Wife, 

ten dyed all in one Year; but the three 

that remained were of ſo odd a Figure, 

that it was impoſſible to look at them 
without laughing; they were crooked both 
behind and before, blind of the left Eye, 
lame cf the right Foot, and ſo perfectly 
like one another in Face, Shape, and Cloaths 
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which they always wore the fame with 
one another, that even their Father and 
Mother ſometimes miſtook one for rother. 


The Fourteenth Quarter of an 
Hon. . 


(OF the three Sons of Bebepwillab (ſaid 
Bee Eridoiin the next Day) the El- 


nip- 

at 

i all 
Children, and 
gave him 
hat he 

ran into his 
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Stripes; but being Judge in his own Cauſe, 
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carryed the three Crumps before his Throne ; 
and that Prince having examined them 
himſelf, without being able to find out the 
Truth, gave Command, in order to dif- 
cover it, that each of them thou'd have a 
hundred Baſtinadues upon the Soles of his 
Feet. They began wich -, and af. 
terwards proceeded to h: but both of 
them being ignorant + hether Babekan was 


the Criminal or no, much Reſemblance 


there was among them, they eudured the 
Baſtinado without ging the King any 
Clearer Information than he had before. 
Babekan afterwards received his Quota of 


he did not think fit to betray himſelf; he 
made the moſt earneit Proteſtations of his 
Innocence, and the King not knowing 
which was the Murtherer, and un willing 
to put to Death teen Innocents with one 
Criminal, was contented with baniſhing 

them ali three from Damaſcut for ever. 
ad, Syahouk and Babekan were obliged 
to execute this Sentence immediately, 
They departed from the City; and being 
come to a Deliberation what they ſhou'd 
do, Bad and Syabouk were entirely for 
keeping together; but Babekan having re- 
preſented to them that let them go-where 
Gy | they 
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they wou'd, fo long as they were toge” 
ther they ſhou'd always be the Jeſt of the 
Pablick, and that if they were ſingle they 
wou'd each be infinitely leſs obſerved ; this 
Reaſon prevailed over the Opinion of the 
other two: They parted from each other; 
and taking every one a different Path, B- 
behan, after having travelled thro' ſeveral 
Towns of Syria, came at length to B- 
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perfect. he retained him in his Service, and 
gave him all the kind Uſage in the World, 
that he might keep him to himſelf. 
From that time his Shop wis always 
crowded with Cuſtomers. The little Crump 
cou'd not work faſt enough; the Cutler 
fold his Bows and Sabres for what he plea- 
fed himſelf: And if he had not been & 
drunken extravagant Sot, he might have 
pick'd up a very conſiderable Fortune. 
Babechan had ſcarce been two Years #8 
Bagdad, when his Maſter fell very dange» 
rouſly ill of a great Debauch he had made: 
His Body was fo worn and waſted by Wine, 
Brandy, and Women, that all the Case 
of his Wife and Bahekaw wou'd not fave 
his Life; he dyed in their Arms. 
Tho' Nabend (which was the Name 
of the Cutler's Wife) was very far, God 
wot, frum being handiome, Babckan had 
neverttele(s beeo in love with her for ſome 
time; and his Maſter's Death being a fair 
Opportunity to declare his Paſſion, he 
without any Heſitation made the Widow 
acquainted wirh his Sentiments She was 
not much ſcared at them; for belides that 
his out-of-the-way Figure began to grow 


familiar to her; ſhe further conſidered that 


if Bavekan left her, the Shop wou'd pre- 
ſently 
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Babchan was prodigiouſly ſurprized at 
the Sight of his Brothers : Have you for- 
got, ſaid he to them in a violent 
what happen'd to us at Demaſca:? Have 
you a Mind to make me the Jeſt of this 


eee to 
ſettle in ſome other Town. 

Babelan being returned home, his 
Wife perceived an Al:eration in his Coun- 
tenance: She asked him the Cauſe of it, 
and was anſwered that it proceeded from 
the Arrival of his two Brothers; that ap- 
prehending at Bagdad the ſame Railleries 
he had born at Daemaſcss, he had forbid 
them his Houſe, and obliged them to leave 
the Town. 

Nohoid to no Purpoſe remonſtrated to 
him the Cruelty of what he had done; ber 
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Perſywaſions. I find, ſays he, you will 
be itching ta entertain them here, during 
the Journey I am to make to Baer; but 
take Notice, (1 wou'd adviſe. you) that if 
you do, it ſhall coſt you your Life: I ſay 
no more: Look to it that you don't diſo- 
bey me. 


The Fifteenth Quarter of an Hour. 


D. FE ras cop well cognate 
ed with her violent Hu- 
mour to contradi& him; ſhe had often e- 
nough felt the Weight of his Arm. She 
promiſed moſt punctually to execute his 
Orders; but thoſe Promiſes wou'd not 
make Babekax eafie ; be paſs'd the whole 
Night without taking a wink of Sleep; 
and returning next Morning at break of 
Day to. the Woman's where his Brothers 
were lodged, he heard to his great Satis- 
faction that they were gone from Bagdad, 
with Intention never to fee it again. 
Bad and Syahonk were indeed 

with a Reſolution to go ſeck their Fortunes 
elſewhere; but the latter falling ſick about 
two Days Journey from Bagdad, and they 
finding themſelves obliged to ſtay there al- 
moſt three Weeks, their Mony was foon 
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| ſhe was 
Tears; 
ſhe entertained them, and fet ſome Victu- 
als before them. It was now dark Night; 


15 
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ſcarce had Ibad and Syaboxk ſatisfy'd their 
firſt Hunger, when ſume Body rattled at 
the Door; the Voice of Babelan, who 
was not to have returned in three Days 
longer, was a Thunder-Bolt to his Wife 
and Brothers; they turned as pale as Death, 
and Niboiid, vv ho did not know where to put 
them to conceal them from her Husband's 
Fury, thought at laſt of hiding them in a 
little Cellar behind five or fix Tubs of 
Brandy. 

. Babchan grew impatient at the Door; 
he knocked louder and louder every Mo- 
; ac laſt it was opened, and ſuſpeQ- 
ing his Wife of having ſome Gallant hid 
in a Corner, he took a Stick and drub'd 
her ſoundly ; afterwards, his Jealoufic in- 
ducing him to ſearch all the Houſe, he vi- 
ſited every Hole with the greateſt Care, 
but never thought of looking behind the 
Brandy Tubs, tho' he went into the Cel- 
lar. At laſt, my Lord, continued Ben- 
Eridoum, the hump - back' d Churl having 
made no Diſcovery grew a liitle calm; he 
lock'd all the Doors; taking the Keys ac- 
cording to his Cuſtom; went to Bed with 
Nohoid; and did not go out all next Day 
"till towards the Evening Prayer, telling 
his Wife, he ſhou'd ſup with a Friend. 
His 
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His Back was hardly turned, but Noboid 
ran immediately to the Cellar : She 
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without the leaſt Sign of Life: 


was in the utmoſt Surprize at finding 154 
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he come hither > There maſt be Witch- 
craft in it: However, continued he, let's 
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the ſecond Crump into the ſame Sack, he 
. carry'd him to the Bridge, and picking out 


try if he'll get out again; then having put 


the 


Ow ons 1 A IF; 


Tartarim Talns, 163 


the very deepeſt Part of the Tygris, open'd 
his Sack and threw in poor Haben. He 
was again returning merrily to Nohoid, 
not doubting but that his Burthen was gone 
to the Bottom, when turning the Corner 
of a Street, he ſaw coming towards him a 
Man with a Lanthorn in his Hand. He 
was ready to drop down dead with Fear 
at the Sight of Babekan, who was going 
home a little overtaken with Wine. He 
dogg'd him however a little while, and 
ready way to the 


Humps, he ſeiz'd him furiouſly by the Col- 
lar: Ah, ha! Rogue, cry'd he, yoa think 
to make a Fool of me all Night, do you ? 
You have ſerv'd me this Trick twice alrea- 
ny; but if you eſcape the third time, Pll 
be hang d: Then, being a luſty Fellow, he 

his Sack over his Shoulders, and 
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him. Don't fear his coming any more, 
faid he the Moment he ſet his Foot into 
the Houſe: The Wag had a mind to make 
me his Sport for ever, | think; he only 
pretended to be dead, that he might make 
me trot my Legs off; but Igad I have done 
his Buſineſs for him now ſo thoroughly, 
that he'll never come to your Houſe any 
more, Fl engage for him. | 
Nihoud, ſarprized at this Diſcourſe, de- 
fired him to tell her what he meant by it. 
Why, reply'd he, I had again thrown this 
damn'd Crump into the Tygris, when as I 
was returning to you for my Mony, I met 
him again about five or fix Streets off with 
as Lanthorn in his Hand, finging and roar- 
ing under Pretence of being drunk. I was 
ſo horridly enraged with him, that laying 
hold of him I forced him into my Sack in 
ſpite of all his Reſiſtance, tied it with a 
Cord, and fo threw him into the Hgris, 
from whence | believe he can never return, 
unleſs he be the Daggial himſelf, 
Babekan's Wife was in an unparallell'd 
Sarprize at this News. Ah! Sirrah, ſaid 
ſhe, what have you done? You have now 


* The Daggial is the Antichrift of the Maho- 
drown'd 
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ſuch a Fool as you take me for; I will 
have my Mony preſently, or ll make the 
Houſe too hot to hold you. The more the 
Porter inſiſted upon his Mony, the more 
Noiſe Noboad made: He grew weary of 
ſo much Reſiſtance, and taking her by the 
Hair, he pulled her into the Street, and 
was really going to throw her into the Ty- 
gris, when the Neighbours ran to her Ar- 
ſiſtance. 

The 
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when he met three Men, each with a Load 
upon his Shaulder, as far as he could diſ- 
cern in the Dack. He that went firſt took 
him by the Arm: Where are you going at 
this time of Night, ſaid he? What's that 
to you, ſaid the Porter very ſnappiſhly ; I 
am going where I pleaſe? You are woun- 
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They paſs'd through a long Paſſage very 
» end arriveden let into a magnificent 


ing a little from his Fright ; The Devil 


take this curſed cramp-back'd, one-ey'd 
Son of a Whore, cry'd he in a very comi- 
cal Tone, I believe I ſhall do nothing all 
Night but throw him into the River, and 
not get rid of him at laſt: The Raſcal was 
ſo malicious to come back again twice to 
hinder me from having the Sequizs the 
Catler Woman promiſed me ; and here [ 
find him again, with two others to boot 
not a Farthing better than himſelf. But, 
Sir, continued he, addrefling himſelf to him 
that ſeemed the Maſter of the Houſe, lend 
me, I beſeech you, that Sabre of yours 
but for a Moment; 1 will only cut off their 
Heads, and then go throw them all three 


reply'd Mail billab. With all my Heart, 
anſwer'd the Fiſherman, Well, ſaid the 
Caliph, 
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in which was Babelaa, they turn'd back to 
go to the Palace, when they met the Porter, 
who had a few Moments before thrown 
the three Brothers into the Tygris. . 
As Watik-belab was wet with 
- the Water that ran out of the Sack, he 

ſtopp'd the Porter, and having forced him 
f to eaſe him of his Barthen, he conducted 
him to a Houſe which adjoyn'd to his Pa- 

[i lace, There it was, my Lord, that the 

f Porter of Bagdad, having by the Words 

| he ſpokerelating to the three Cramps, ex- 
10 cited the Caliph's Curiotity, he deſired him 

co explain himſelf more clearly upon ſo 

| whimſical an Adventure. 

U Sir, ſaid the Porter to this, the Expla- 
nation you require is not ſo eaſily made 
| as you imagine. The more I think of it, 
| the leſs I underſtand it ; however, you 
| all have ® Juſt as | think it deppen's 
| to me. | 
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I hou'd ſleep the bettet for it. This Catler 
Woman then- --- Baut ſtay, fince you 
don't know her, P11 draw you her Picture. 
Imagine, Sir, that you have before your 
Eyes a great withered old Woman, with 
a Skin as black as a dry'd Neat's Tongue; 
ſhe has a little Forehead, and Eyes ſo far 
ſank into her Head, that "tis impoſſible to 
ſee ſhe has any without a Teleſcope: Her 
Noſe has ſo great a Kindneſs for her Chin, 
that they are always kiſſing one another; 
and her Mouth, which exhales a charming 
Odour like that of Brimſtone, is ſo wide, 
that it is not unlike a Crocodile's. Muſt 
not all this form a compleat Beauty? With- 
out doubt, ſaid the Caliph, who, tho” im- 
— ä of the three Crumps, 
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careſs'd me enough to make me believe it. 
After the Wine, the brought me a great 


Bottle of Date-Brandy ; ſhe amorouſly 
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dad not drank ſo much neither, but that 


1 was reſolved to make ſure of the Cath. 
in Earneſt ; 


| demanded two of the 
ſhe gave them me: I pats little Crump 
into my Sack, does as I was bid, and comes 
back to take the reſt of my Mony, when 
ſhe ſhews me again the very ſame Man. 
leave you to imagine, Sir, how much [ 
was ſarpriz'd. I put him once more into 
my Sack, carty'd him again to the Bridge, 
and chuſing the moſt rapid Part of the 
Stream, toſs'd him in; and I was return- 
ing to the Cutler's, when I again met the 
camn'd crooked Toad with a Lanthorn ia 
his Hand, and making as if he was drunk. 
| grew weary of ſo much Jeſting, took 
hold of him roughly, and puſhing him into 
my Sack in ſpite of his Teeth, ty'd vp the 
Mouth of it, and flung him a third time 
into the Tygris with my Sack and all, ima- 
gining that would keep him from getting 
out again. I went back to the Cutler 
Woman, and told her how I met the Crump 
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but ſwore I would have my Mony, I 
made a bloody Noiſe about it ; the Neigh- 
bours ran in at her Cries; I took to my 
Heels. I was going home, grumbling in 
the Gizzard very much, when you, Sir, 
forced me to take up this Sack upon my 
Head, and bring it hither. 


The Eighteenth Quarter of aw 


NOW, Sir, continued the Porter, yow 

may eaſily gueſs the Cauſe of my 
Fright, when at my Arrival hither, I found 
my ſelf laden with the ſame Man that I 
had three times flung into the Tygris, and 
beheld alſo two others fo like him, that it 
is impoſſible to diſtinguiſh between them 
but by their Cloaths. 

Tho' the Caliph cou'd not ſee into the 
Bottom of this Adventure, he took abun- 
dance of Pleaſure in hearing the Porter's 
Story. Then having viewed the three Bro- 
thers a little more narrowly, he thought he 
perceived in them ſome Signs of Life, and 
ſent immediately for a Phyfician : He came 
ſoon afterwards, and finding that [bad and 
Sabo threw up amongſt the Water they 
. 2 
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1 


being all dreſi d exaRty alike, he plac'd 
them behind three different Pieces of Hang- 
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ploy d him; and befides, my Husband and 
his Brothers reſemble one mother ſo per- 
Hs fectly, 
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ſectly, that if they were dreſt in the fame 
Cloaths, I hardly think I my ſelf could be 
able to diſtinguiſh one from CVother. That 


would be pleaſant indeed, ſaid the Caliph, 


clapping his Hands ; I ſhould be glad to be 
Spectator of ſuch an Interview. 
This was the Signal Watth-bilab was to 


ready to die with Fear 
at the Sight. O Heaven! cry'd ſhe, what 
a Prodigy is this ! Do the Dead come again 
to Life? Is this an Illuſion, my Lord, and 
are my Eyes faithful Teſtimonies of what 
I ſee? You ſee right, reply'd Waiih-bilab; 
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you; I was afraid of retracing to you the 
Image of your Misfortunes, by the Con- 
_ formity it bears in the Beginning to the 
fatal Accidents which you have felt : "tis 
true the Sequel is very different, and will 
foon make you forget the melancholly 
Part of it: But I date not tell it, without 
your Majeſty's expreſs Command. 
Schems-Eddin ſtudy d ſome M 
and then, My Misfortunes, ſaid he, are al - 
ways fo preſent to my Mind, that your 
cannot poſſibly make them more 
ſo; therefore my dear Ben Eridoin, you 
may ſafely begin your Story: Let the Na- 
ture of it be what it will, I'll hear you 
with Attention: Bes Eridoin obeyed fo 
3 and ſpoke in theſe 
erms to the King of Aſtracan. 


The Hiſtory of Outzim Ochantey, 

Prmce of China. 

b of China, had e- 
3 — one of the moſt 
charming Princeſſes npon Earth; nothing in 
Nature was ever more compleat, and the 
Moment one caſt his Eyes upon the Globe 


® There was 4 Prince named Fanſur that reigned 
is China, in the Tear 1269. 4 


as 


TSS 


2124118 


. — 


1 3 


1117 


1 ha 


4128 1438 


38337521 3282839 


1 


Z 


ceeS33 7 WV 


r 


TH at 


11 1 


15 


him from che Lethargy he was fr, a 


JH 


21 


Tartaria Taine. 


have done fince 


1 i 


1111 
of, 
1411 


12124211 


9 4 


| 
— 


. 


115 


190 Tartarian Tals s. 

Purpoſe ; but that Monarch, very much 
ſurprized at ſuch a Requeſt, after having 
repreſented to him with wonderful Ten- 
derneſs all the Dangers he wou'd expoſe 
himſelf to, and the Uneaſineſs it wou'd 
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ena, which was his Name, loved his 


Pupil tenderly, rather than abandon him to 
the Violence of the Paſfions which the 
Heat of his Youth was ſubject to, he re- 
ſolved to expoſe himſelf to the ſame Dan- 
gers with him. 

The ſecond Companion of the Prince's 
Travels was called ; he was a 
Mandarin of Sciences; he poſſeſſed almoſt 
all the living es, and no Man in 
the World ever equall'd him in 

The third was the Son of the Prince's 
Nurſe and of a rich Merchant. 

The fourth excell'd in Muſick, and 
touch'd an luſtrument with ſo mgſterly a 
Hand, that he raviſhed all the Senſes.. 

The fifth was a Painter, equal to the 
celebrated Many; and the laſt was fo ſwift 
of Foot, that he could overtake the nim- 
bleſt Beaſt in the Courſe. 

The Winds being favourable, and the 
Veſſel an admirable Sailor, the Prince went 
almoſt eight hundred Leagues in lefs than 
ten Days. He arrived at a Sea-port, 
after having landed, he made a Preſent 
the Ship and all the Equipage to the Pilot, 
with exact Commands not to return to 
Chins in fix Years. | 
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almoſt impoſſible, the Trader ſet him 


it, was wonderfully well 
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tune natryed: No, no, it ſhall never be 
writ in Heaven, that I was always a Bur- 
then to you: Then having told them he 
would leave them for an Hour only, he 
ordered them to come to him in the Prin- 
cipal Place of Zeb; and reſolving to be o- 
bey'd notwithſtanding all their Oppoſition, 
he parted from them. After having tra- 
verſed great Part of the City, he fate him 
down upon a Stone Seat which he found 
in his way, and was ruminating upon his 
Misfortune, when a Funeral with the 
greateſt Magnificence paſs'd by the Street 
where he was. He was fo bury'd in 
Thovght, that not minding what was do- 
ing, he had not the leaſt Curiofity to en- 
quire who it was for whom the Inhabitants 
of Zeb ſhed ſo many Tears; and when 
the Hearſe came by, he did not riſe up 
like all the reſt of the Spectators. 

Every Body was ſo ſcandalized at this 
Negle&, which they imputed to Contempt, 
that they loaded the Prince with a thouſand 
Abuſes ; he did not think fit to make any 


Anſwer, 
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err 
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oppreſt with Numbers, be was at laſt 
=2 they tyed his Hands, and were juſt 


Place where this Bloody Scene had been 


acted. 


The Twenty Fourth Qnarter of 
an Hour. 


Tha min a Moment drew their 82- 
bres, and falling ſuddenly upon thoſe 
who had made themſelves Maſters of Out. 
dim Ochantey, ſoon delivered him out of 
their Hands: The 2 
* up 
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ap his Sabre, and joining his Defenders, 
they ſpread ſach Terror throughout the 
City, that the Attendants quitted the Fu- 


Speed. 

Ahmedy upon enquiring of Oztzine- 
Ochantey what was the Occaſion of all 
this Diſturbance, was very much ſarprized- 
to find that he did not know himſelf; 
having learnt of him that drove the Hearſe, 
that it aroſe upon his not having payed 
the Reſpe& due to the Corpſe of the King 
of Zeb, named ae, who dyed with- 
out any Heir; he reſolved to take Advan- 
tage of the general Fear; and adviſing the 
Prince and his Comrades to ſheath their 
Sabres, he carry'd them towards the Place 
whither the People had betaken themſelves 
to Flight, T hey arrived at an open Part 
of the Town where the Inhabitants were 
aſſembled, and walking in a grave Pace he 
accolted ſome of the prime Men, who be- 
| held them with a fort of Reſpect mixed 
with Terror. | 
Abmedy then made a Sign that he had 
ſomething of Importance to communicate 
to them; there was preſently an univerſs} 
Silence, and that wiſe Ch:zeze ſpoke 10 
them in theic own Language with fo much 

Eloquence, 


neral, and all fled away with their utmoſt 
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contradit him; he afterwards gave them 
a raviſhing Deſcription of his Wiſdom, and 
particularly of the Valour he had ſhewn 
ſach prodigious Tokens of, and conclu- 
ded with promiſing them all Manner of 
Proſperity under his Government. 
This Diſcourſe, pronounced with the 
Air of a Prophet, and heighten'd with all 
the Charms of Eloquence and graceful A- 
Qiou, ſurprized even the leaſt credulous 
Minds. The People gave a thouſand Shouts | 
of Joy. Let this young Hero, ſent us dy, 
ceign over us and our Poſterity, 

cry'd 
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cry'd they; and let the Man that oppoſes 


LA 
to the great Prophet. Tho” the Pretenders 
to the Kingdom themſelves had undertaken 
to cabal againſt the Prince of China, they 
could not have convinced the People, or 
removed the Prejudice they were in ; but 
on the contrary, n 
Credit to the Mandarin's Words, with 

one Voice Ontzim-Ochantey 
King of Zeb; and he was immediately car- 
v6 dont the hy, whidhown''s dim for 
their Sovereign. 

That Prince was in a Surprize not to be 
expreſſed. He took this Adventure for one 
of thoſe agreeable Dreams which a Man 
hates to come out of; but finding it real, 
he received with Gravity the Honours that 


were done him, ordered Mezzan's Funeral: 


to be continued, affiſted at it himſelf with 
his Companions, and having. taken out of 
the publick Treaſury. a hundred thouſand 
Sequins of Gold; he diſtributed it among 
the I cople. 

Thas there miyhe be no body diſcontent- 
ed in the whole City of Zeb, the new King, 
after having cauſkd the Bodies of thoſe- 
whom he and his Followers had deprived: 
of Life to be bury'd, commanded a mag- 

nificeat. 
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nificent Tomb to be raiſed in their Honour, 
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him in three Years, to go immediately 
on a new Hection for a King. _— 
tinned N- Fries, the that 
were uſed to diſſuade the Prince from 
and the Regret his Sudj ects ſhewed to part 
with him ; whatever Sorrow he 
in their Countenances, and whatever Un- 
eafineſs he himſelf felt at leaviog them, be 
' remained firm in the ſame i 
embraced his Six Companions, who wou'd 
fain have gone with him, took a good 
Quantity of Gold and Jewels, and depart- 
ed alone and incegnite from his Capital. 
Abmedy, who had raiſed him to the Throne, 
was the moſt concerned at the Abſenceof 
the Prince. My dear Lord, ſaid he to him 
receiving his Farewel, fince you are in- 
flexible, and I muſt loſe you, perhaps for 
ever, accept, I beſeech you, of this Car- 
buncle, He preſented | 
with a precious Stone of the Bigneſs of a 
Nut, and full of Taliſmenic Characters. 
The Light of the Sun, ſaid he to him, is 
not more radiant than that which this Car- 
buncle emits in the Dark. It was given 
me by a ſage Cabaliſt; and I put ĩt into your 
Hands, my Lord, as the moſt precious 
thing that I have, You will perhaps have 
Occa- 


Occ: 
have 
Ahn 
derl 
the 
1 
the 
Co 
net 

he 
qu 
ha 
Se 
ol 

tr 

S 

0 

f 

« 

{ 


Taras. 


Tart 


4 SS COW LO Away.» als. B” 


„56 
. 


i 


11 % 


3 


10 


3720 


Tort 


11 
111 
1111 laat 


Jp 


208 


15 


177 


— — 


inn 


© Korciim ſignifies is Arabick Chimmgy 


- 


210 Tartarias ars. 


Afier left this old 
2 wiſe old Man, the 


The Twenty Sixth Quarter of an 
Hour. 


M Son, ſaid that Woman to the Prince, 
taking him dy the Hand, and draw- 


and enriched with all the moſt brillant Or. 
naments that Art * 


DO ouw»aostwuyLÞ>2FTiHk Arx 91817 


fg 


„ 
244222 
FEY 

2 


411 


115 1 ; 


111111 


e 


Tarzs. 


ar 14% 
Return for the Tenderneſs ſhe is fo 
bn orgs 


art. 


Ti 


212 


3622228242 


converſe. with him till her Re- 


dored, to 


went out inmediately with 


and 


Tarom, the 


14 
D 


old Woman that had been 


— „ rr 288 88 85 "7 Fr N. 47 


renn 


| Yeſterday inthis Court totreat of ſome Af. 


Rr 1 accept you for my 
rince, becanſe 
„„ ES 
I now depend upon being 
all the Misfortunes of my Life. Gaipes- 
b#s Abſence, continued ſhe, will give me 
time to inform you of the Particulars of 
RE 
the King ber Father's ſending for ber. 
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comary, fenen did 1 begin to fee the 
cute me, ſhed upon me its blackeſt Ioflu- 
ences. Grandfa- 

The Enchanter Zakreks my 
with all the Qualicies neceſſary in 2 Prin- 


without Doubt that it 


ence, foreſeeing 
— one of the molt neceſlary Virtues 


hecould beſtow upon me, and named me 


*Galgul:i Chemame. 
The Twenty Eighth Quarter of an Hour. 


HE wiſe Gomer-Touph my Father 
1 made it his whole Buſineſsto inſtruct 
ture and Religion. At fifteen Years old 
I poſſeſſed almoſt all the Sciences, befides 
the Talents 1 had cultivated in the other 
; , ns of my Sex. One Day as I 
the Gardens of the Palace, he ſtop'd of a 
ſadden to liſten to the chirping of ſeveral 
Birds; | obſerved that he hearkened to them 
with great Attention, and | was amazed 
te fee bias Jangh cut Without — 
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* amediately .to his infamous Deſigns, or be 

awou'd cauſe me to be burnt alive. 
This Choice did not at all frighten 
me: 1 beheld with great Tranquility the 
| of my Death, and ran to it with 
Joy, when the Enchanter, who had no 


Deũgu 


to Cochiw- - 


carry'd me back d 
going 


my Life, 
+ | am now 
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I mounted upon my Mule, and had tra- 
velled almoſt three hundred Leagues with- 
out meeting with any Accident; when 
one Morning ſtooping to make her drink 
at a Spring, the Water of which was ex- 
treamly clear, ſhe wou'd not come near 
it; for my Part, being very dry, and igno. 
rant of the Conſequences that attended the 
drinking of the Water, I got off my Mule, 
and drew ſome in the Hollow of my Hand. 
I had no ſooner put it to my Lips, but I 
fell Backwards. 


the Trance I had been in, I found my ſelf 
in the Arms of a huge black Man, whoſe 
under Lip was ſo thick that it hid near 
all his Chin; I gave a terrible Shriek at 
the Sight of this Monſter ; he only laugh- 
ed at it, and throwing me into a great 
leathern Sack, which he after wards cloſed 

up, op, he pot the Sings bf fe ander his Jef 
Arm; and 1 cannot tell, "my Lord, whi- 
ther he was 
Man fo little that be might eafily have 
walked between the black Monſter's Legs, 
rode full Speed upon a Horſe whoſe Heigth ' 
was proportion'd to his own; Stop, cruet 
Ky Lach. 
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in that Poſture ; he ſeemed'extreamly trou- 
bled that he could not reach at me to help 


Invention than him, cut the Sack in ſach 


deing the laſt Object of Coſayb's Cruelty, 
F ſhou'd not perhaps have had that Happi- 


nefs, unleſs I had been ſpurred on with a 
Deſire to revenge a Siſter that has too 
long felt the Tyranny of the Villain | have 
juſt now flain. I am very much beholden 
to Chance then, reply'd 1; but, Sir, for- 
give my Curiofity ; bow is it poſſible that 
with the Difproportion there is between 
Ch and you, you cou'd yet overcome 
tim ? It is no hard Matter, reply'd the little 
Man, to ſatisfie you: If you will come 
with me to Acbem, where the King my 
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Achem a City mans for its Haven the Capi: 
tat of a Kingdom of the ſame N ume m the Northern 
Parts of Sumatra, with 4 Sea Fort very much ro- 
fortcd to by the Indians. 
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Father reigns, I will by the Way inform 
you of the Motives of my Revenge, and 
by what ſupernatural I ſſiſtance | was able 
to conquer the traiterous Coſayb. I mount- 
ed again upon my Male, continued Gal- 
guli-Chemame ; and this is what . 5 
verer related to me. 


The Hiſtory of Boulaman-Sang- 
hier, Prince of Achem. 
W 


HO would think, Madam, to look 

upon my Statute, that I am the Son 
of a Gyanteſs? Yet nothing is more true 
than that I owe my Birth to Fag- Hoary, 
Princeſs of Serendib, who is almoſt eight 
Foot high* But then you are to know 
that to make amends for that, my Father, 
named Konter-Aaſmai, King of Achem, 
is yet leſs than my ſelf. 

Love makes every thing equal; my Fa- 
ther who in his Travels became paſſionate- 
ly enamoured of Fag- Henry, did not think 
ſhe was too big for him; and the Princeſs 
my Mother, touched with his folemn Pro- 
teſtations that he wou'd love her all his 
Life, never minded the great Inequality 
there was in their Statures ; as ſhe was 


Miſtreſs of herſelf, becauſe the King her 
Brother 
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the Point of ſeeing his Flame crown'd with 
Succef$, when as if Luck would have it 
the crue C fell in Love with - 
air. The Refuſal he met with from the- 
King my Father enraged him. He wern- 
ed any Body from pretending to marry 
the Princeſs upon Pain of his Wrath; but 


Part of the was now over; 
the Beste had finiſhed all the Prayers, and 
Badem was going to give Agazry his Hand, 
when all the Spectators were ſtrangely a- 
mazed to find the Prince without Moti- 
en, and to fee that he wes nothing but a 
Statue of Marble. 


The Thirty Firſt. Quarter of as 
Hour. 


| 3 
Hs dreadful - firuck 
my Father and all the-Court with Hor- 
ror. My Siſter, who tenderly loved Ba- 
dem, almoſt dyed with Grief; and the 
molt valiant Men of Achens, ſeeing how. 
much my Father laid this Accident to 
Heart, reſolved to go ſeek out Coſay# to 
depr.ve 
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my 


| 
i 


i 


f 
4 


- 


f 


of Ways to get a Tortoiſe out of its Shell ; 
and not being able to do it, he threw it 


ſeveral times with all his Force 4 
great Stone: The Shell ofthis Tortoiſe was 
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fo brilliant that it ſeemed ſtudded with Di- 
amonds; I took it out of the Boy's Hand, 
and was viewing it narrowly, when 
I thought I heard ſome Complaints proceed 
from it: I put it to my Ear, and indeed 
found that it begg'd me to throw it again 
into the Canal. I was at firſt ſomewhas 
frighted at ſo extraordinary a Thing ; but 
tho' L was very deſirous to have kept it, I 
immediately obeyed, being very little ac- 
cuſtomed to ſuch Requeſts; I had ſcarce 
put the Tortoiſe into the Water, when it 
appeared again and thanked me for the 
Service I had done her; Ask whatever 
you will, ſaid that little Creature to me, 
and you ſhall fee how grateful the Fairy 
Adulladine will be for ſo eſſential a Piece 
of Service as you have done her. | re- 
mained for ſome time motionleſs with 
Terror, continued Bozlaman-Sang- Hier, 
but animated by Revenge, Succourable 
Fairy, reply'd I, fince you put ſo great a 
Value upon ſo ſmall « Kindneſs, furniſh 
me I beſeech you with Means to deliver 
my Siſter and Prince Badem from Coſayd's 
Perſecutions: Stay for me here a Mo- 
ment, anſwered the Tortoiſe ; I will fetch 
you the Afﬀiſtance you want. Then re- 
plunging. for ſome time into the Water, 

the 
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had an infiaite deal of Wit, and I ein- 
dedted to him for my Life, yet ts I very well 
knew that he "yas not decreed to revenge 
me of my Tyrant, I begg'd him earneſtly 
not to think of loving me any longer. 


95 Thirty 2 Quarter of an 


TD 
Sorrow at my Feet. However, be 
did all he could te obey me; and content- 
ing himſelf with all my Eſteem, he faw 
me embark with a great deal of Tranqui- 
lity in Appearance. 

F was born, my Lord to fall out of one 
failed a handted and fifty Leagues, when 
our Veſſel was attack d by a 
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and a charming . the 
* 


11285 


ee. 6 ” 

ght kn 93 

ble However violently I was afff Ged, the 

of Indian was (till more ſo; her 

to i 

a 

o · 

s, 

ur 

d upon my felf to conceal my Grief from 

3 Faruk. Ah! Madam, ſaid ſhe, I have not 
ſo much Strength of Resſon as you, and 
cannot ſo eafily aſſwage my Sorrow: The 
Condition 1 am in reduces me to Deſpair. 


] preſſed that amiable Creature to tell me 
the Occafion of this ſharp A ffliction. Spare 
me ſach a Relation, Madam, -anſwered 
ſhe; my ill Fortune is not worthy togive 
you a Moment's Concern. But in ſhort, 
continued Gz/gnzli-Chemame, I fo often 


94 —— mig my 
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Tears with that at length I engaged 


twelve Years Marriage, and conſequently 
us very young: Tho” my Siſter was 
nine Years old; and I a Yeur leſs 
we felt all the Grief 
this ; and if anything cou'd dimi- 
it, it was tha* my Siſter and | were 
one anothers Company. 
ing of Fave, who had eſpou- 
s Siſter, and whom at 
begg'd to take Care of us, 
to Borneo. 
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That Prince had but one Son, who was 
4 Rule older than my eldeſt Siſter. He 
was everlaſtingly with her, and ſaw with 
Pleaſure that Sirme (which was my Si- 
| fter's Name) made a ſuitable Return to his 
Affection: it was indeed almoſt impoſſible 
ſhe ſhon d refuſe her Heart to a Prince who 
had ſo many good Qualities, He was of 
acharming P and his Countenance 
had ſomething in it ſo engaging, that it 
was to ſee him wichout loving 
him : But what made him moſt agreeable 
with my Siſter was the Sweetneſs of his 
Temper, and the Sharpneſs of his Wit. 

The King of Jana cheriſhed the Memo- 
ry of our Mother in her Children; he for- 
merly made his Addreſſes to her himſelf; 
but falling into along and Sick- 
q neſs, during which his Life was often de- 
ſpaired of, he was very much ſurpriſed at 
his Recovery, to heat that he was prevent- 
ed by the King of Borzes our Father, the 
King of Sumatra having diſpoſed of G- 
beas in his Favour. This gave him a great 
deal of Unesſineſs; but the Princeſs Gzl- 
aa bare, my Mother's younger Siſter, be- 
ing lively Image of the elder, Gh 
cou'd think of no Way to mitigate his 
Sorrow for the Loſs of Yother, but de- 
manded this ia Marriage: He eaſily ob- 
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tained her, and had by her at the End of 
r 


That Prince was now above 
Years old, and the King his Father 
ning to think of a Wife for him, thfew 
his Eyes upon the Prjaceſs * Biſnager, the 
only Heireſs of the Kingdom of that Name. 
This was indeed ſo advantageous a Match 
for the Prince of Java, that Ghionlak ima- 
gined his Son's Ambition wou'd be ve- 
ry well ſatisfy'd with the Alliance: He in- 
formed him of the Reſolution he had ta- 
ken to ſend Ambaſſadors to the King of 
nagar in order to obtain the Princeſs ; 
but he obſerved the Prince to beſo uneafie 
at the Propoſal, that he was perſwaded it 
was. not agreeable to bim: Perhaps the 
Weight of the Engagement frightens you, 
my Lord, ſaid he to him mildly; but if 
you knew the Princeſs of Biſnager, who 
is called 4+ Donei-Kerin, becauſe there is 
nothing in Nature more charming, you 
wou'd quickly change your Mind. I give 
Jou Months time to come to a Refo- 
. let me have an Anſwer by that 


i 


The Kingdow of Bnagar i in th Indies e 
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is Bornes in Compariſon of Biſnagar, or a 


rough Pearl to a perfect one — Hold, 


Madam, cry'd the Prince of Jaa, Com- 
pariſons are odious; Dozei-Kerix, let her 
be ever fo deſerving, ſhall neꝰ er poſſeſs 
either my*Hand or Heart ; they are both 
reſerved for Sirmaalone ; and I will ſooner 
die than break the Oaths I have ſo ofien 
made to be none but yours. 


* Third Quarter of an 


Hour. 


He tender and generous was this 

Converſation, and how pleaſed was 
my Siſter with theſe freſh Proteſtations of 
the Prince her Couſin! He came every 
Moment to aſſure her of his Love ; and 
above three Weeks were paſt of the time 
Ghionluk had given him to confider ; when 
that Monarch waikiog one Evening in the 
Gardens of his Palace, perceived the Prince 
his Son entering dy himſelf into a little 
Grove : He had obſerved that he was grown 


that he had always loved Sollifade ever 
fince he had ſpoken to him of the Fair 
Denei-Kerin. He was defirous to know 
added ade earthy = 
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his Followers to ſtay 


ty without Do: it renews wy own Tor- 
ments. The time 


he ſadly, when I muſt return an Anſwer 
to the King my Father: O Heaven, how 
ſhall I acquaint him with a Paſſiom ſo con- 
trary to the Intereſts of his Greatneſs! The 


which hewou'dſhow me upon any other Oc. 
cafion; but what Woman beñdes the Priaceſs 
of Borneo can touch a Soul ſo inſenſible as 


— — 
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Cheeks of the lovely Sirme? Or who enn 
ſhew ſuch divine Charms as.appear in her 
Face, and from which the Heavens them- 
ſelves ſeem to borrow their Serenity ? Hope 
not, feeble Mortals, to come in Compe- 
tition with my adorable Princeſs; ſhe de- 
ſerves to give Laws to the whole Univerſe 
hat whither does my Paſſion harry 
me, ſaid Samir-agib, mournfully interrupt- 
ing his. own ? Alas! the 
more Charms that Princeſs is Miſtreſs of, 
the more Tears the Privation of her muſt 
coſt me. But why ſhou'd I ſhed Tears? 
Can I burn with a more glorious Flame! 
Ah! charming Princeſs of Borzeo, you have 
not yet Power enough over my Heart ; 
a Love ſo violent as mine ought to ſerve 
as an Example to all the World; let us 
break a timerous Silence; endeavour to 
obtain you of the King my Father, and if 
neither my Prayers, Submiffiveneſs nor 
Tears can move him, let us teach Man- 
kind that it is dangerous to irritatea Heart 
that looks upon Death as the End of Mi- 


oy ER went out of the Grove in 
this Reſolution, and left Gh:onlut as much 
ſarprized as afflicted at what he had learnt. 
The Prince his Son was very dear to 


bim; 
he 


24; 


>] 
Mi 


: 
i 


1; 


TaLES. 


aas 


Tart 


ES UL pr ga or Ong s 12 4 a@&,,.c 


246 Tartarian TALES. 


The Thirty Fourth Quarter of 


an Hour. 


Su theſe Words was as much 

amazed as it is poſſible to imagine. He 
bluſhed, bent bis Eyes to the Ground, and 
was ſome time without anſwering the 
King his Father, fearing that Monarch 
might make uſe of this Artifice only to 
diſcover his Paſſion for Sirme ; but being 
come a little to himſelf, he thought he ſaw 
ſo much [ngenuouſnefs in G bios Acti- 
ons, that throwing himſelf at bis Feet; 
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in; and there I am in 1 Fro alone 
will ail with her in my Favour. 
1 Paſſion, reply d 


Go then, ſaid he, inform your Princeſs 
your ſelf of this News, and make all the 
neceſſary Preparations for conducting her 
to Borneo. | 


Queen of Borneo: I have juſt received Or- 
ders to prepare every thing for placing you 
upon the Throne of that Kingdom, there 
you will be abſolutely Miſtreſs of your 
own Will; and there 1 will dye and live 
your Slave. My Siſter felt an infinite deal 
of Joy at this News; ſhe raiſed up Samir- 
: My dear Couſin, faid ſhe to him, 
wy Will ſhall be always ſubmiſſive to yours, 

L 4 ſince 
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The Thirty Fifth Quarter «of 
an Hour. 


TAs He Tendreſſe 
had ſeized all my Senſes, and I was aſham- 
of the Reflections on which 


EL 


me to be defirous of Solitude; I turned 
into a little Wood, and had ſeveral times 
walked over all the Alleys, when I/aac- 
Afier, whom I did not yet know for what 
he was, accoſted me with an Air very full 
of Perplexity ; I then grew ſenſible of my 
Imprudence, and wou'd have avoided the 
Sight of that Man by hiding my ſelf in my 

Veil, 


EE 
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Veil, when I faw him at my Knees de- 


claring his Love in Terms I was hitherto 


unacquainted with. I at firſt repulſed him 
without making my ſelf known; but as he 
follow'd me whereſoever | went, | was 
reſolved to inform him of my Quality; by 
this Means I thought to have put an End 
to his Importunity ; but what was my Won- 
der when the Infolent ſpoke to me thus! 
] am not ignorant, Madam, that | addreſs 
my ſelf to the Princeſs Satche-Cars, nor 
how much Diſtance there is between her 
and me; but my Love is ſtronger than all 
the Reflections I can make to extinguiſh it : 
Conſent with a good Grace; Madam, con- 
tinned he impudently, to unite your Deſti- 
ny to mine ; or all the Powers upon Earth 
carnot ſave you from being forced to doit. 
| trembled with Indignation at theſe in- 
ſolent Threats; but whatever Venom lay 
hid in Doeabaze's Veil, it had not all the 
Effect that was probably expected from it; 
1 cou'd no longer endure the Boldneſs of 
the Few: Wretch, ſaid I in a Tone full of 
Anger, 'whoever thou art, fly from my 
Prefence this Moment if thou wou'dſt avoid 

the Puniſhment thou deſerveſt ? 
Jaac-Mier was ſurprized at the Firm- 
neſs with which I fpoke to him; he flew 
away 
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chantreſs an Account of the little Succeſs | 


he had met with. 

I remained quite loſt in my Reflections, 
and cou'd not recover from my Surprize, 
when Salim, one of my Maids, came 
running to me: Ah! Madam, cried the, 
in a terrible Fright, what Place are we come 
to? The famous Enchantreſs that is Mi- 
ſtreſs of it, has groſly deceived us by her 
virtuous Outſide, which wou'd have blind- 
ed any Body: That baſe Woman conſpires 
againſt your Honour: I was behind a thick 
Row of Roſe-Buſhes, when | ſaw a Man 
in great Diſorder accoſt her, and whiſ- 
per ſomething which I cou'd not hear. 
Dozbana ſtudy' d for ſome Moments, and 
then direQting her Speech to him, Let not 
the Princeſs's Refiſtance diftard you, ſaid 
ſhe to him; I will ſoon deliver her to 


your Defices: Only take Care of one 


thing; it is but a ſhort half Quarter of 
a League from hence to the Habitation of 
Firnaz, who is called the Genie of Wiſl- 
dom; hinder the Princeſs from turning 
her Steps towards her Palace: All my 
Power is uſeleſs if once ſhe ſets her Foot 
there: and we may both repent the Un- 
dertaking we are embarked in as long as 
we 
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we live: Go back therefore 
to Suche Cara, and do not leave her till 
I come to you; | will in the mean time 
give ſach Orders as are neceſſary for break- 
ing this ſtubborn Virtue of hers. Ah! let 
us fly this Moment, my dear Sabim, cry'd 
I; 1 tremble all over: Let us fave our 


full of Thorns and Brai:bles, and which 
in ſome Places was ſo narruw, that ittore 
our Face and Hands: We lighted this 
Oditruction; we made our Way thro” 4 
thouſand Buſhes that dyed us al! in Blood, 
and we ſoon perceived a little Palace of 
an. antique Structure, which | judged to 
be Firnaz's by the Difficulty there was in 
getting to it, We were now but a few 
from it, when the perfidious Enchan- 
treſs, who rendred it of a ſudden inviſible, 
ſtopped up our Paſſage by a wide River 
which defore our Eyes. This at 


appear'd 
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die than fall into Duabana's Power, Itook 
Sidbim by the Hand and precipitated my ſelf 
with her into the Stream, when | found my 
ſelf pull'd back by my Cloaths: You fly in 
vain, ſaid the deceitful Enchantreſs to me; 
I ſhall now make you obey my Pleaſure. 
I try'd to no Purpoſe, Madam, to move 
her by my Tears and Entreaties; the vil- 
lainousFew that accompany'd her, gave me to 
underſtand that nothing cou'd diſſwade him 
from his Reſolution: And they were cat · 
rying back Sabin and me towards the 
Fountain of Roſes, when a Nightin- 
gale flying to me with all its Speed, per- 
ched upon my Shoulder and dropt in my 
Breaſt a Ring of Gold. 

I look'd upon this Ring as a Preſent 
from Heaven; I preſently put it upon my 
Finger, and had no ſooner implored Hr. 
nas Aſſiſtance, but Dozbane and the Few 
fell backwards, the River that had ſtopp'd 
me from entering the Genie's Palace diſ- 
appeared from my Eyes, and F no longer 
ſaw upon my Head the Enchantreſs's per- 
nicious Veil. 
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